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	1. Unkown Enemy

A/N: Hello guys this is 'The Italian' here and I'm bringing you guys a decent star wars and Halo crossover. Now keep in my mind I have never written a Halo fic so if I am off with something just send out a review criticism is welcome but don't destroy me with it. Anyway please enjoy.

"Staff Sgt Matthews please report to the infirmary" the voice of the male A.I Justin bellowed over the PA system.

A mumble came from one of the beds in the marine's barracks. The man occupying the bed threw the covers off of his body and forced his tired body to sit up allowing him to see the barracks lights off and more than half of the crew sleeping in their beds.

Staff Sgt Rick Matthews is 6'4, 25 years old white male with jet black hair and eyes that women he met said they looked like small circular gold nuggets. He enjoyed their complements but he never found himself able to love him after the last time his heart was broken. Matthews found his hand had clutched the two dog tags on his neck. One was of course his but the other one was his dead girlfriends Lucy. At the thought of remembering that day from almost a year ago tears started to brim in his eyes. Not wanting to cry because he hasn't since that dreadful day he quickly cast those thoughts aside.

Matthews then threw his legs over the side of his bed allowing the bottoms of his feet to feel the cold metal ground causing him to wake up a little more. He followed up by wiping the tiredness from his eyes and stood to his feet.

He felt pain course through his body and he found himself clutching his right hip. Matthews ended up leaning against the wall quickly pulling the right side of his shirt up to reveal a big secret that he told no one.

**(Flashback)**

During his last mission about a week ago the_ UNSC Divinity_ was boarded by the covenant during an intense space battle leaving the frigates shields down allowing the boarding craft. They were ordered to board the frigate, rescue any and all survivors and destroy the ship so the covenant did not locate any secrets in the database.

The mission went well no K.I.A and only two with minor plasma burns that were easily healed by the doctors here on the_ UNSC Holy Land_. Well mostly well. At one point during the mission Matthews found himself alone with another wounded marine that he was transporting to the pelican. When suddenly a needle from a needler soared by his head and made contact with the wounded marine's right temple killing him on contact.

Matthews looked down the hallway to his right to see a large Elite with red colored armor holding the weapon that had just killed the wounded marine. Rick felt his anger flare through the roof at just the sight of this alien. Oh how he hated the Elites the most out of the covenant.

He wanted to kill this Elite painfully Matthews didn't want this disgusting alien to have the pleasure of a quick death by being shot. Rick's hand quickly went to his right boot and he pulled out a large hunting knife with long sharp edges.

"You're gonna die you son of a bitch" Rick said getting in a fighting stance with his knife in his right hand

The Elite yelled back in his native tongue which made Matthews more infuriated. The two stood in silence just looking at each other until Matthews decided to make the first move.

He made a full out sprint towards the Elite catching the alien a little off guard but nonetheless it opened fire. Matthews dove and rolled out of the way of each spike until finally one made contact with his right hip making him scream in pain.

But that didn't stop him the adrenaline in his body was pushing down the pain and allowed him to keep running at the Elite who was now reloading. It was too late as Rick tackled the alien to the ground immediately pinning him down.

He thrusted the knife towards the Elite's stomach only for his hand to be grabbed by both of the Elite's hands. The tip of the blade was inches away from making contact with the skin and the alien was pushing his hand away hoping he would find the strength to overcome this filthy little human.

Fate had other plans. Matthews found pictures of Lucy flash through his mind. Their first time meeting, their first date, them sharing a laugh together. But the last final flash was of her motionless cold body lying in Rick's arms.

Anger and hatred roared through Matthews body as he found new strength from within and instead of the knife being pushed away it started to go back to the Elite's stomach. The alien noticed this and knew this was going to be his end.

The blade was only a couple of inches away again but the two males were at a stalemate in strength none allowing the blade to move anywhere anymore. That's when Matthews got an idea. He brought his left hand away from the blade handle for a second and punched the Elite in the face dazing him for a second. It gave the opportunity and Rick took it letting the cool metal blade to cut through the skin of the Elite allowing him to hear the screams of the alien. Matthews looked at the face of the Elite to see its eyes were now closed and his body was lifeless. He pulled the knife out of the Elite's stomach and wiped the blood off of it onto his pants.

Rick put the knife back in his boot and stood up, but was quickly sent back to the ground when he felt an enormous amount of pain surge through his body originating from his hip. Rick pulled his shirt up to see the large needler spike going in his hip and sticking out from his back.

He knew he couldn't have this in his body and with the amount of blood pouring from his hip he would have to stitch it up later he didn't need any help from the doctors in the infirmary, he never liked the infirmary anyway they would just relieve him of duty for a few weeks and that was the last thing Rick wanted.

With his newfound strength he put both of his hands on the end of the spike and counted to three until he pulled forward forcing the spike to fly out of his body. Rick screamed so loud he was surprised that no one had heard that.

Casting that thought aside he ripped a large part of his sleeve off and wrapped it around his whole waist stopping the bleeding temporarily. He was now able to stand and able to hide his little injury under the rest of his armor and clothes. Rick continued to walk to the hangar but not before grabbing the dog tags of the poor marine he was helping and saying a quiet "Rest in Peace…"

**(End of flashback)**

Looking down at the wound it still looked terrible. The stitching was decent but he waited too long to do it and it got infected. There was a little dried blood around it and it was clearly affecting his everyday tasks.

Rick's best friend Staff Sgt Elizabeth Brennan was all over him. Asking him_ 'what's wrong?'_ and _'Rick are you alright?'_ Of course she is worried he has known her since training camp 6 long years ago. In fact they probably would never have met each other due to the fact that Rick was born in Los Angeles, California while Elizabeth was born in London, England. For those long years they have always had each other's back so when the tragic news of Lucy's passing had hit the ship Elizabeth was the first one to comfort Rick and to say he was grateful for her help was an understatement.

The door to the barracks slid open and Matthews exited the barracks and entered the heavily lit hallway. He rubbed his eyes and allowed them to adjust to the light before heading to the infirmary. Rick looked down at his hip and now noticed that he was limping.

_'Am I really that hurt'_ Rick thought to himself._ 'Nah whatever it is I can handle it. I just hope that whatever doctor called me down doesn't notice the limp'_

Rick continued down the hall and came to a window. He looked outside of it to see that they were currently in slip space.

_'Huh must be a little job that command has us doing'._

Eventually he reached the end of the hallway and the last door with a sign above it reading_ 'Infirmary'_. Rick breathed in and out before stepping towards the door. It slid open to reveal a brightly lit room with one doctor standing on the other side of it with a clipboard and pen in hand. Rick looked around the infirmary and confirmed this was the only person here.

He stepped forward allowing the door to slide close behind him. Now looking more closely Rick could see that it was the lead doctor of the ship Dr. Amy White a 5'7 white female with black hair and grey eyes.

At the sound of the door Dr. Amy looks up to see that it is the person she was looking forward to seeing.

"Ah Staff Sgt Matthews it's good to see you" Amy said clicking her pen.

"It's good to see you too Doc but why did you call me here so late at night?"

Amy hesitated before answering and said "Well technically I am not the one who really asked you to be here"

The door slid open behind Rick and a female voice said "I called you here Rick". He didn't even need to turn around to see who said that because he couldn't miss that British accent anywhere.

Rick turned and greeted his friend "Hello Elizabeth". Elizabeth is around 5'10 with blonde hair, ocean blue eyes and of course the accent.

"Staff Sgt Brennan here told me that she thinks something has physically damaged you and keeping you from being at 100 percent. Is this true?"

Rick turned to face the doctor and was about to reply but was cut off by none other than Elizabeth. "No Rick no more bull crap. I know something is wrong with you, why won't you tell anyone?"

"Look Elizabeth I'm telling you there is nothing wrong with-"

"How long have we known each other Rick" Elizabeth asked cutting off Rick yet again.

Rick turned and faced her friend and said "6 years"

"Yeah 6 long cruel years Rick. I know everything about you when you are lying, sad, scared and angry. But most importantly I know that you are injured. So just please show me and doc what's wrong"

Rick looked around for a second before Elizabeth chimed in "For me?"

A sigh escaped Rick's mouth and said "Alright fine. You remember that mission we had last week?" he asked Elizabeth.

Rick could see her thinking face come on before she replied "Yeah I remember we had to rescue all those marines from the-"Elizabeth cut herself off as realization hit her full on "Rick don't tell me that-"

This time Rick cut off Elizabeth "Yes I got hit. An Elite shot me with a needler"

Gasps came from both Elizabeth and the doctor. There was silence for a minute before the doctor broke it "Show us"

Rick complied with the doctor and lifted up his shirt showing off the gruesome wound on his hip. More gasps came from both of the woman but this time there was no silence as the doctor ran up behind him and grabbed him 'throwing' him onto one of the beds in the infirmary immediately checking out the wounds.

Elizabeth was right next to the doctor looking at the wound due to the fact that she was the squad medic in her and Rick's squad.

Out of nowhere Elizabeth jumped to her feet and started to basically scream at the injured man. "What the hell were you thinking Rick why didn't you tell anyone sooner? Do you know how infected this is? You are lucky these stitches look like they are about to burst off"

Rick decided to use her card against her and said "Elizabeth how long have you known me?"

That certainly got Elizabeth's attention as she looked down at her injured friend. She decided to answer to see where this was going to go "6 years"

"Yeah 6 excruciating years. You remember how much I don't like infirmary's right? I'm sure I can handle this on my own."

"Actually that is quite the contrary Sgt Matthews" the Doc cut in getting both of the Sgt's attention immediately. "Even if you got that spike out of your body there is still a decent sized part of it concealed in your body and the only way to get it out is surgery. That is the reason why you have been hurting all week."

Elizabeth was about to turn and yell at Rick saying things like 'I told you so' and other things but there was a sudden vibration over the whole ship that was common to everyone signaling that they were coming out of slip space now.

"How long will it take?" Rick asked

"Not long at all Sgt only about 15 minutes. But it may take time to recover like a week or two"

"No, no I will be fine after a day I am not going to leave this war and stay in the infirmary for a week or two."

"That's understandable Sgt" Doc turned away from the wound and looked at Elizabeth "Sgt Brennan can you hand me those scalpels over there?" she asked pointing to a table on the other side of the infirmary.

"Sure thing" Elizabeth walked to the other side of the infirmary and picked up the bag full of different scalpels.

All of a sudden there was another surge through the ship but this one wasn't a slip space rupture.

"What the hell was that?" Elizabeth asked out loud when all of a sudden the loud alarms went off along with the blaring red signals.

"Are we hit?" Rick asked he stood from his hospital bed

There questions were answered when the bellowing voice came on the PA system "Attention all Hands. This is your captain speaking. We have been engaged by an unknown enemy all Hands battle stations"


	2. The Crash and First Encounter

**A/N: Chapter 2 is here please review.**

The alarms blared through the ship as dozens of Marines ran through the halls heading towards their assigned battle stations.

Rick and Elizabeth were running down the halls heading towards the barracks. They both tried to stop multiple people to ask them who was attacking them but they got the same answer of _'we don't know'_. Eventually they got to the barracks while Elizabeth ran to her bed across the room and Rick ran to his bed.

He bent down and moved his hand under the bed pulling out a black briefcase. He opened it and took out his armor. Rick quickly threw on the leg armor, chest plate along with ammo clips for his SMG and finally his helmet designed with a green eyepiece over his right eye. But the final piece and most important to him was the last in the case. A Katana but most importantly Lucy's Katana. He took the sword and case out of the briefcase and slid it on his back letting it be on the magnetic part of the armor.

Rick turned to see Elizabeth in the same type of armor he was in. "Ready to go Rick?"

Rick smiled and said "Yeah lets go see the assholes who dare attack us"

"As long as you take care of yourself, Doc didn't have the time to take that spike out until after the fight is over".

Rick nodded and they both ran to the exit of the barracks and soon found themselves in the hallway with marines running around both injured and people carrying injured marines. Elizabeth ran down the hall soon followed by Rick but Rick stopped when he came across the same window he passed on the way to the infirmary before. He looked out of it to see several Longsword fighters battling with what seemed like_ 'X'_ shaped fighters. Needless to say the Longsword fighters were losing fast.

"Who the hell are those people?"

"I don't know Elizabeth but it's not Covenant that's for sure"

Another vibration shook the ship but this one sent both Rick and Elizabeth tumbling to the ground.

"That didn't sound good at all" Rick said when all of a sudden the ship started to dive-bomb forward making Elizabeth and Rick smash their body's against the window.

"All hands this is your Captain speaking our engines have been completely destroyed and we are going to crash into a nearby planet. I am ordering a complete evacuation of all hands to the surface of this planet. Please be advised this planet is covered in snow so all hands carry warm equipment. It has been an honor serving with you this is Captain Edwards signing off" then the PA system went quiet and more Marines started to run in the same direction of the escape pods including Rick and Elizabeth.

"There is too many people on this ship some people are going to have to stay back" Elizabeth said.

Rick didn't answer and continued to run until they finally got to one of the escape pod bays. In the Holy Land there is 6 escape pod bays with 6 escape pods able to hold 15 people in each.

Elizabeth and Rick searched 5 escape pod bays and found them all have taken off towards the planet already.

"This isn't good Elizabeth if there isn't any pods in this bay we're going to have to try and stick out the crash"

The two rounded the last corner and saw one of the Lieutenants standing at the entrance of the last pod on the ship. The high ranking Marine saw them and waved them over which Elizabeth and Rick did not hesitate to follow.

"I'm sorry you two but there is only room for one more the other is going to have to stay on board" the Lieutenant said.

Elizabeth and Rick looked at each other in silence until Elizabeth decided to break it "I guess we are staying on the ship Rick"

Rick found himself shaking his head and said "No Elizabeth I'm staying on the ship while you're going in the escape pod"

"No way Rick I'm not leaving you at all we stay together always through everything"

Rick looked over at the Lieutenant and they made eye contact quickly. Rick moved his eye over to Elizabeth signaling him to grab her and put her in the escape pod with him. He nodded in response and the lieutenant wrapped his arms around the waist of Elizabeth picking her up in the air. She screamed and kicked yelling _'let me go you bastard'_. But by then Elizabeth was in the escape pod and the lieutenant pressed a button sealing the door. The window to the pod was quickly filled up by Elizabeth's face as Rick stared at her through the glass.

"Why Rick? Why don't you want me to stay here with you?"

Rick chuckled and said "You've known me for six years Elizabeth and you know that I can't handle losing people close to me especially after Lucy. If I don't ever see you again Elizabeth thank you for everything you've done for me".

The pilot of the escape pod pressed the release button as the window of the escape pod closed and shot off into space headed towards the planet below.

Rick sighed and found himself grabbing his and Lucy's dog tags again as the PA came alive again to the voice of the Captain. "Hello everyone who chose to stay on the ship whether it be by force of no more pods or choice to go down with the ship. I am here to tell you how honored I have been to be your Captain for the past 5 years". Rick felt the temperature increase as he knew that they were in the atmosphere burning up from the speed. "We are only a few hundred feet from the ground and I wish all of you good luck oorah!"

In a matter of seconds the ship made contact with the snowy ground of the planet. Rick watched as the walls scratched up from impact along with him being thrown around the hallway. He eventually landed right next to a metal rail and he wrapped his hands around it holding on for dear life. That wasn't enough as suddenly the front of the ship came to an abrupt and dangerous stop sending Rick across the hallway landing against one of the wall's with scratches covering it.

He felt pain course threw his left shoulder as he looked to see a piece of the wall had pierced through his shoulder blade making his whole arm completely useless.

_'Man my luck just keeps getting better. But at least it isn't my shooting arm'_ Rick thought.

The ship was now at a dead stop and the only sound came from the howling of the cold wind. Using what strength he had he pulled his body off the spike and felt the warm liquid drip down his body. He looked around for anything to stop the bleeding and found someone's UNSC black T-shirt. Rick quickly walked over to the shirt bent down and ripped the shirt in half quickly covering his wound.

_'I'm going to need stitches, great'_

Rick deciding to look for survivors walked around the ship now seeing all the damage those enemy ships have caused to the UNSC Holy Land. He inspected these marks closely and saw they were some sort of plasma marks except more advanced nothing that the Covenant would use on their ships.

Rick continued to go into the ship and decided to look for anyone in the bridge. When he entered he saw multiple bodies lying on the floor dead covered in snow. The front window of the bridge was broken open allowing the snow of the outside planet to enter. Rick could now see there abrupt stop was caused by them crashing into the side of a mountain.

"Eeehh"

Rick heard a grunt and looked to his right to see the Captain of the ship laying against his chair. Captain Edwards an African American Male about 6'4 220 pounds and bald. Rick quickly ran to the side of his Captain and started to shake him softly. On closer inspection Rick could see that there is several long pieces of glass stuck in his chest with an enormous amount of blood pouring from his body.

Soon enough Captain Edwards breathing stopped and his body lay motionless. Rick checked his vitals and confirmed that Captain Jack Edwards is now K.I.A

Rick stood up from the ground and quickly saluted his fallen officer before heading over to the main table of the bridge overlooking the whole room. Rick looked down at the buttons on the table to see them still active even after the huge crash.

Rick typed in a code and soon enough a blue holograph of a man appeared in front of him.

"Oh hello Staff Sgt Matthews how might I help you" Justin the A.I of the ship asked.

"Justin, Captain Edwards was killed in the crash along with everyone else in the bridge. It seems that I am the only one that survived the crash but I still took a nasty hit" Rick showed Justin the hole in his shoulder.

"This is not good that wound looks really bad and believe me I know my medical procedures."

"Alright Justin first things first we need to send out a distress signal we are completely stranded on this ice box of a planet"

Rick saw the male A.I think for a second before a reply came "Well the thing is Staff Sgt Matthews the nearest patrol of UNSC ships is almost two hundred light years away. It will take a couple of days for them to arrive and everyone might freeze to death by then."

"It's alright Justin I'm sure we will be fine now come on and record me and send this to every frequency possible"

"Hold on a second something's wrong here Staff Sgt" Justin turned away from Rick and pulled up a separate grid that the A.I was studying before turning back to the marine. "We have some bad news"

"What kind of bad news?"

"Well the frigates that shot us down there was three of them and according to our scanners they are sending down multiple smaller ships that could be full of ground units and they are heading straight for us"

"We better hurry up then"

"Recording now" Justin said

**(*8*)**

The shields to the Republic Resolute were lowered as the center of the ship opened allowing two Jedi class fighters to enter the hangar. They immediately set down in the hangar and the two cockpits opened to reveal a male human Jedi Anakin Skywalker and His Togruta apprentice Ahsoka Tano. They both jumped out of their ships to let the clone engineers take out the astromechs.

"Man another boring reconnaissance mission thanks to Obi-Wan I swear I thought I was going to fall asleep in the cockpit" Anakin said earning a giggle from his padawan.

"It has been a while since anything exciting happened master" Ahsoka added

Their conversation was cut short when Anakin's com link went off and he immediately pressed the large button answering "Skywalker here"

_"General Skywalker we have received a transmission from a frequency neither used by Republic forces or the CIS"._

Anakin and Ahsoka looked at each other in a weird glance before Skywalker replied "Alright Admiral I'll be up there in a minutes Skywalker out".

Without saying a word the two Jedi walked to the bridge with both of their thinking face's on wondering who or what sent that transmission.

Eventually they reached the bridge and the door's slid open to reveal Admiral Yularan and three other high ranking clones standing around the comm table. On entrance the two Jedi were saluted and were quickly told to be at ease.

"Alright let's see this transmission shall we?" Anakin asked as he pressed a button on the table bringing up the hologram of a human.

**"Hello this is Staff Sgt Rick Matthews of the UNSC Holy Land. We were engaged by an unknown enemy in orbit of an unknown planet and we are now stranded. This message goes out to any UNSC frigates in the area we are in need of assistance".**

The recording went on but Skywalker said "What is the UNSC?"

"I don't know master but he looks severely injured look at his shoulder"

They all looked back at the transmission.

**"Our coordinates are-".**

What appeared to be a bolt zoomed by his head and he turned to his left and continued to speak.

**"They're machines. I repeat we have been shot down of what appears to be machines".**

Anakin, Ahsoka and the clones watched as the man pull out what appeared to be a gun and fire off some sort of rounds they have never seen before. More bolts zoomed by him as he looked at the camera one more time as another voice came into the recording.

**"Rick get out of here there is too many you're going to get over run".**

**"Alright, Alright whoever is watching this please save us".**

They watched as the man disappeared from the holo and what looks like dozen of battle droids passed through in front of the camera firing off more and then the transmission repeated.

"Master we need to help them. He said there are others and they are dying".

Anakin pinched his nose and replied "Yes I know Snips". Anakin then turned to the Admiral "Do you know where that transmission originated from Admiral?"

"Actually we do General Skywalker it is from the Planet Hoth".

Anakin mumbled something about hating the cold and said to the Admiral "Make sure all troopers are outfitted with their snow gear and have enough ration packs for a couple of weeks and make the jump to hyperspace as soon as possible"

"Of course sir" the Admiral said before grabbing a bunch of clones ordering them what to do.

"Master I hope we get there in time to save these people"

"Me too Snips, me too" the ship then jumped to hyperspace heading for the planet Hoth.


	3. Help is coming

Rick continued to run down the hall taking out his empty clip and searching his vest for another magazine. He looked behind him to see dozens of those machines still following him in their slow marching. That is when the realization hit him he moved his hand down to the last magazine holder signaling his last clip. He opened the flap and took out the clip banging it on his head for good luck before proceeding to reload his SMG.

Rick saw there was a piece of the floor that was bent upwards from the crash. He ran towards it and vaulted over the cover landing safely behind it as more of those weird bullets zoomed by his head.

Rick let out a breath he didn't realize he was holding and quickly looked over the cover letting more of his bullets fly upon the enemy machines. He watched as the machines fell to the floor, but it didn't matter as every time one of them fell another machine would take its place and continue to fire.

"What the fuck is going on here" Rick said out loud.

_"Rick… can you hear me?"_

Rick instantly knew who that was talking to him through the comm line and he replied "Elizabeth have you seen the things that shot us down yet?"

There was silence as more shots zoomed by his head making him take cover yet again.

_"Yea I have they're machines I still can't believe it. You still didn't answer my question Rick I can hear something going on around you"._ Rick heard her friend but came out of cover unloading on the machines again.

He took cover after taking out 6 more machines and replied "Not good Elizabeth I'm surrounded by these machines and I took a hit during the crash".

_"What do you mean you took a hit?"_

Rick breathed in and again and was about to fire again when he looked to his right and there sat a miracle. A dead Marine with an Assault Rifle next to his body.

Rick shot at the machines to see he only had 5 shots left and when he heard the click of his empty SMG he threw it at the machines knocking one down to the ground. He then crawled over to the dead marine quickly grabbing the weapon and checked his clip holder on his armor and saw there was only one clip left. Before he went back to firing he took the dog tag off of the man and stashing it into his pocket.

Then another thing caught his eye and opened another pouch to reveal a fragmentation grenade. _'I guess this is my failsafe'_ he thought to himself.

He crawled back behind cover and knew that this was going to be a little hard to fire because of his injured left arm, but that would never stop him as he shot at the enemies once again.

"Elizabeth when the ship crashed I was thrown into a wall that had metal sticking out. Long story short it impaled my left shoulder and I can only shoot with one arm"

_"What!? I knew I should have stayed with you instead of being on the escape pod. We are coming to get you Rick. Everyone in the pods survived, including the ODST's that were on board"._

A click sounded from Rick's gun forcing him behind cover again. He took out the old mag and picked up the full magazine looking at it. All he had left was this mag, a clip of Magnum ammo and of course the grenade.

He loaded the magazine and looked up from cover firing back at the machines still marching towards him. "I called for help with a distress signal hopefully someone heard it and will come to help us" Rick said dropping enemies one by one.

No answer came this time when the thing that he feared happened. He heard the click of his gun. "Shit" he said.

He threw his empty Assault Rifle to the floor and took out his backup magnum firing yet again. Rick quickly knew he was going to be overrun so he stood up and started to walk backwards still firing upon his new enemies.

That's when he heard more marching and turned around to see more machines except these ones weren't the tan colored ones he already was fighting. These ones were about the same height as an Elite and silver with one scan looking eye.

He was surrounded. Both sides had ceased fire on him which was weird, but Rick just guessed they wanted him alive for some reason. He looked around for a way out and that is when he spotted a window down the hallway where the silver machines were walking from.

It was going to be a close call but he knew what to do. Rick pulled out the clip from his magnum and saw he had three shots left. Then using his bad arm he took the frag grenade out of his pocket. With his gun in his right hand and a grenade in his left he made a full out sprint towards the window.

The machines opened fire on him. Lucky for Rick though these machines accuracy wasn't the best. When he was about three feet from the window he pulled the pin on the grenade and merely dropped it on the floor waiting to blow. Rick then continued to by firing all three of his shots at the window shattering it almost completely.

Seeing his exit was there he jumped out the large window and as soon as he left the ship the grenade went off causing his body to propel farther. Instead of just landing right next to the ship he landed about 20 feet away feeling the full impact of the ground.

Rick pulled his face out of the snow and felt intense pain in his body. He tried to breath and that is when he felt the most pain instantly concluding that he had broken a rib from hitting the ground hard. "Fuck me" Rick said sitting up on his knees. First he had the spike in him, then he had the piece of metal impale him and now he had at least two broken ribs.

_'Elizabeth's going to kill me if the weather doesn't first'_ Rick thought to himself as he solicited a laugh and rubbed up and down his arms looking for any kind of warmth.

_"Rick what the hell was that? We saw that explosion. Was that you?"_ Elizabeth asked over the comm line.

"El-Elizabeth I forgot my snow gear and I'm outside"

_"Don't worry Rick I have backup gear just for you how are you doing?"_

Rick pondered that question as he looked back at the now aflame hallway he just blew up with a frag grenade. Then he looked to himself to see blood and snow covering his limp shoulder and now broken ribs. A laugh escaped him as he said "To tell you the truth I've been better".

Rick heard the clanking of machines again and he turned back to see more machine's coming out from the hallway he just blew up. "God damn do these things ever give up". Rick pushed the pain away and forced himself onto his feet before running away towards the back of the ship.

"Elizabeth I have a problem" Rick said looking back at the now dozens of battle droids following him and opening fire.

_"What's wrong?"_

"Long story short I have at least a whole Battalion of those machines chasing me through the snow and I only have Lucy's Katana."

_"Where are you we can help you"_

Rick immediately answered "No that won't work". Rick thought for a second to think of the best way to defend themselves from these machines. That is when it hit him "Elizabeth I know when the ship crashes the ODST's are supposed to drop in their pods and make a defensive position. Did you guys make one?"

Silence went over the comm line as the only thing Rick could hear was the sound of metal feet marching behind him.

_"Actually we did"_ Elizabeth said_ "When our pods landed we landed right in front of a mountain. Then we were attacked by a small group of them. That's when the lead ODST told us to make the pods horizontal to each other and we created a large wall with the mountain to our backs so we can't be flanked"_

"Perfect. I need you and everyone to go back there and send me the coordinates. I want you to tell everyone I have a whole Battalion of these things behind me so be ready. Got it?"

_"Yes I got it. But please don't do anything sketchy and come back to me alive. I still need to yell at you for getting yourself hurt in that mission"_

Rick laughed despite the pain and said "Oh do I have a nice surprise for you"

_"What was that?"_

Rick quickly answered "Nothing I'm Oscar Mike".

Rick looked back and kept running not wanting to die on this ice box of a planet. All of a sudden coordinates were sent to his eyepiece and he knew exactly where to go.

Rick was running by the engines when he then saw something that almost made him trip over his own feet. There was about 8 different ships sitting there with over hundreds of machines waiting there.

Rick watched as one of the ships opened in the middle and a long rack came out of it landing on the floor. Suddenly more of those tan colored machines came out of the rack, which was holding at least 50 to 75 of them.

Rick continued to run but he heard one of the machines say **"Over there everyone blast him"**

On cue he watched as over hundreds of those bullets whizzed by him and he heard the machines now running after him. "God help me" Rick said continuing to run to the coordinates.

**(*8*)**

Ahsoka watched as the blue light of hyperspace flew by her a she thought about the message they received, but more importantly the man who was talking.

_'He looked so hot and- no, no I'm a Jedi I can't form attachments even if he is a little dreamy'_ Ahsoka thought to herself. She felt a hand on her shoulder and looked up to see her Master smiling down at her. Of course she returned the smile.

"Are you alright Ahsoka you seemed pretty shaken up over here?" Anakin asked taking a seat next to her padawan.

Ahsoka sighed and said "It's just I have never heard of the UNSC before have you?"

"No I haven't it is weird. Usually I know all the factions in this universe, but maybe they aren't from this universe".

"That could be a possibility"

The two sat there in silence watching the blue lights go by until they heard someone cough and they both looked back to see Admiral Yularan standing there with his hands behind his back.

Anakin stood to his feet and asked "Yes Admiral?"

"Sorry to interrupt General but we are coming out of hyperspace in 1 minute"

"Thank you for the update Admiral".

Anakin turned back to the bridge window along with Ahsoka and before they knew it the blue light faded away and that is when they saw what they were dealing with.

There were two regular banking clan ships and one larger frigate behind the two. Of course yet again they were clearly outnumbered but that never stopped General Skywalker and it definitely won't stop him now.

He turned back and looked at the Admiral saying "Launch all fighters and I want all of the clones going to the surface to get into their assigned drop ships. Tell those fighters to protect the troop transports".

"Yes Sir" The Admiral said and ran to forward the orders.

Anakin then turned to Ahsoka. "Ahsoka I want you to get on one of the transports and conduct the troops on the surface. I will stay up here and take control of this space battle. Understand?"

Ahsoka nodded her head and ran through the bridge heading towards the stairs. She quickly ran down them passing high ranking clone officials before finally making it to the hangar to see all of the troopers getting in their ships with their white snow suits on.

"Sir" Ahsoka heard a clone say and she turned to see it was one of the men of the 501st ,Lucky.

"What's up Lucky?"

Ahsoka watched the clone reach into his bag and take out some snow gear. "General Skywalker told me to give this to you before we left for the surface"

Ahsoka smiled and took the large winter coat quickly putting it on. She then ran along with Lucky into the last transport to leave and watched as the door slid close.


	4. Defend at all costs

"Oh god I'm going to die" Rick yelled out loud looking back at the hundreds of those machines chasing him and firing. In all honesty he was amazed he hasn't been hit by one of those red like lasers yet, but he wasn't going to say anything out loud because he knew he would get jinxed.

He continued to run despite his pain that was pulsating through his body. Rick quickly came to a small hill and quickly scaled it forcing his hands for balance. When he reached the top he saw something that he took a liking to.

There laid the makeshift wall made out of the dozens of escape pods. As far as Rick could see the sides of the pods that were facing the oncoming enemies had square holes cut in them. Allowing two marines to look out in each hole.

_"Rick get your ass in here we can hear the machines footsteps from here"_ Elizabeth basically yelled into the comm line.

Rick didn't need to think twice before continuing running. He came to the front window in the front pod and quickly dove head first into it. The marines just moved out of the way and quickly snapped their attention back to the soon to be battlefield.

Rick laid flat on his stomach resting for a brief moment before quick footsteps ran to his side. "Come on Rick get up" Elizabeth said kneeling down next to her friend.

Rick let out a moan of pain and was able push himself up onto his knees. When he laid eyes upon Elizabeth she watched her cover mouth.

"R-Rick you're…." but Elizabeth couldn't finish her sentence. She saw his limp left arm and the dried blood mixed with the snow from this uncharted planet.

"Elizabeth I-"Rick was then cut off when the marine by the window in front of them yelled out over the comm line.

"Contact coming over the hill".

Elizabeth pulled out her backup fully loaded SMG along with 4 other magazines and quickly gave them to Rick. He flashed a smile back at Elizabeth and stored away the extra mags in his ammo flaps.

"Now listen Rick. I have high ranking officials in each escape pod ordering the men inside of them, and since you are a Staff Sgt, you will stay here and take control of this pod. While I go to the pod right next door".

_"They're getting closer everyone get ready"_ a different voice this time Female came over the battle net.

Elizabeth nodded at Rick and ran out the door, which he now realized that each pod was connected with a door like opening.

Rick looked back out the window to see the machines closing in on their position. He joined the marine's window that he dove through before another voice came through the public battle net.

_"Marines. This is Major Danny Novella of the 39__th__ Orbital Drop Shock Troopers. Your orders are to hold off these clunky bastards and wait for any and all help to come. Keep this in mind Marines there is no escape with the mountain behind us. Let's show these bastards why they shouldn't fuck with the UNSC! Oorah!"_

Hundreds of Oohra's echoed over the battle net as so did Rick's shout.

_"Wait for my mark"_ the Major said.

_"3…"_ Rick felt his heart pressure rise as he took aim at the monstrosities walking towards him and his allies.

_"2…"_ Rick's hand moved to the safety and turned it off, continuing to wrap his finger around the trigger. He could practically hear the heartbeats from the two Marines in front of him.

_"1…"_ Rick looked down to his communicator and quickly typed in the frequency to his and Elizabeth's private chat. She quickly answered and said _"yes Rick? What is it?"_

Rick let out an exhale before saying "Elizabeth. If I don't make it. Thank you for everything you've done for me. With that said Rick turned back to the public comm line just in time to hear.

_"Mark!"_

Rick pulled the trigger and watched as dozens of those tan colored machines hit the floor now motionless.

The machines fired back instantly with a large stream of the bullets hitting the exterior of the pod and going right through.

"That's not good. It looks like whatever they're shooting can go through our metal." The marine said firing his Assault Rifle.

Ricks soon found his first Mag empty fast and quickly took it out and inserting the fresh Magazine.

It didn't make any sense to him. He watched as dozens of those machines fell to the ground, but like back in the UNSC Holy Land every time one fell another would take its place and continue marching forward unleashing hell.

That was another thing though with their marching forward and shooting they were getting incredibly close to the escape pods despite the amount of gunfire being shot at them.

"Don't these things know when to quit" Rick said out load releasing another empty clip continuing to shove in a full magazine.

One shot whizzed through the window and went straight through the forehead of one of the Marines in front of Rick. He and the second Marine watched as his body fell backwards to the floor of the pod, he was dead before his body even started to fall backwards.

"Shit Ellis is down" the second Marine said emptying the mag in his Battle Rifle. He looked around his body to find no mare magazines.

An idea popped into the soldiers head but he wasn't too fond of it. Still he had to survive this battle and get home to his wife and daughter.

He crouch walked over to his now motionless friend and said "Sorry about this Ellis". He picked around his ammo flaps and took out two full Battle Rifle clips. He put one into his weapon and the other into his ammo flap before continuing to crouch walk back to his spot.

The battle raged on with the Machines getting closer and closer by the minute.

**(*8*)**

"Master we have broken through the CIS ships and are heading to the coordinates of the signal" Ahsoka said to the blue hologram of her master.

_"Good Job Snips. How many troop transports did we lose?"_ Anakin asked back hoping for an answer of _'Zero'._

Ahsoka quickly found the floor of the transport very interesting and said "We lost two troop transports that were holding about fifteen men each. They were both destroyed by the turrets on the large cruiser."

Ahsoka watched her master clench his hands and shut his eyes in pure anger. _"Blasted droids. Alright get down there and save that man and anyone else accompanied with him. I don't want to lose a person that needs our help."_

"Yes master" and with that the hologram deactivated.

Ahsoka turned to see the clones all looking at her with their weapons in hand. "Now listen troopers" Ahsoka stated "We are here for one purpose and that is to rescue any and all survivors from this crash. Do I make myself clear?"

All fifteen troopers stepped into line and bellowed "Sir, yes Sir".

Ahsoka simply nodded and heard the pilot say "Commander Tahno we are coming into view of the ship and let me tell ya. I have never seen anything like it before."

"Pilot do a strafing run and open up the right side so we can see it" Ahsoka replied to yet again receive a_ 'yes sir'_.

She heard the pilot press a button and soon the door slid open to reveal something Ahsoka had never seen in all of her years in the order. A large black ship, she has never seen a ship that large before and it seemed to even be bigger than the CIS Malevolence. It had what appeared to be turrets on top of it probably used for anti-air and the one thing that all of the clones including herself noticed was the large white letters imprinted on the hull saying** 'UNSC HOLY LAND'.**

"Wow" was all that Ahsoka could manage to say, marveling at the large piece of machinery covered in ashes and snow.

Before she even knew it the transported had landed and the troopers ran out pointing their blasters in all directions. Ahsoka walked out of the transport last seeing that there was a big problem here.

There were no droids to be seen and there wasn't even disabled droids in the snow.

Ahsoka heard footsteps to her right to see Captain Rex standing there saluting her with his winter gear on. "Commander Tahno not to sound alarmed but the area around the frigate is clear"

"I don't like this one bit" Ahsoka said walking towards the ship. Rex looked back at his brothers and motioned them to follow, which they did without hesitating.

The Jedi walked towards the side of the ship and placed her palm on the cold metal feeling what the inside of the ship was like. The clones were not as peaceful as Ahsoka and were constantly looking around for any vantage point that the seppies could be using against them. But just like the last few attempts they found nothing.

Next thing they knew Ahsoka's eyes shot open and she moved her hands towards her belt quickly taking both of her light sabers. She ignited it to reveal it still green colored and pressed it into the hull cutting a hole.

It took a minute or two but the side of the ship was cut open like a door allowing easy access for her and the clones. Ahsoka looked back and smiled at the troopers "Follow me boys" she said before running into the ship and unknown territory.

The clones all looked at each other not knowing what to do, until Captain Rex chimed in "You heard her men move out" and started to run towards the entrance quickly following the Jedi. The rest of the clone force followed right behind their brother.

Ahsoka was even more amazed by the interior of the ship. The walls were not as cheery as in the Republic cruisers. In here they were just black walls a little more gloomy, but heck she couldn't judge anyone she didn't know.

They walked the halls for a little longer until they came to a hallway that led in three different directions. She turned to face the clones and said "Alright boys here is how it's going to work. Rex here will take Alpha and Bravo squad down the right hallway. Corporal Lucky will take Charlie and Delta squad down the left Hallway. While I take Echo and Foxtrot squad with me right down the middle. Any questions?"

Ahsoka looked around seeing clones shake their heads no and a smile came to the young Jedi's face "Alright call out if you find something important or if you find someone."

With that they split their ways looking for anything of importance. They wandered the halls for what felt like hours and found no sign of any life only an occasional motionless body.

Ahsoka and her squads came to a dead end in their hallway and there was one door with a sign above it saying _"Infirmary"_

Ahsoka looked back at her clones and nodded her head. They nodded back and readied their blasters for anything. The young Jedi walked towards the door allowing it slide open.

"Get away you bastards!" Ahsoka heard a female yell before some sort of gunshots went off. Luckily due to Ahsoka's Jedi reflexes she ignited her light sabers and blocked the bullets making them melt on impact not bounce back.

She and the clones took cover next to the door allowing more of the bullets to fly by them.

"Stay away from me you fucking machines" the female yelled out again.

Ahsoka heard that and knew this had to be one of the survivors from the crash. "Hey we're not here to hurt you. We are just responding to a distress signal".

"How do I know you're not lying to me?"

Ahsoka thought for a second and an idea came to her. "I can show you the recording of the distress signal. Will you believe me then?"

There was silence that soon followed. Ahsoka guessed she was thinking of an answer.

"Alright let me see it" the female replied and a smirk came to Ahsoka's face.

"Can I come in and show it to you?"

"Yea but don't try any funny business".

Ahsoka put her light sabers back on her belt and came into view of the women. She was wearing a white kind of lab coat, was white skinned with black hair and gray eyes. The Togruta moved towards the human and took out her holo device.

"Watch this" Ahsoka said pressing a button. The next thing she knew the same message appeared in the blue hologram. Ahsoka watched as the woman's face changed into hope and then by the end she was in near tears.

"That was Rick in the message. Alright I believe you but you have to help me and my husband get to the rally point"

"I'm sure we can help your husband miss-"Ahsoka said waving her hand forward for the woman to fill in the blank

"My name is Doctor Amy White and you?"

"Jedi Padawan Ahsoka Tano at your service." The youngling said looking behind the Doctor to see a man writhing in pain against the wall holding his stomach.

"Not to rush anything but where is this rally point you were talking about?"

Ahsoka saw the woman thinking for a second before she reached into her pocket and pulled out what Ahsoka thought to be some sort of mechanical chip. "Take this and it will tell you the rally point coordinates."

Ahsoka took the chip and quickly gave it to Fives the engineer of Echo squad. "Thank you Doctor White and I will leave you with Clover here" Ahsoka waved for the clone to move up and he did. "He is the squad medic and he will patch up your husband while we head to help your allies."

Ahsoka turned around and headed for the door only to be stopped by a hand on her shoulder. She turned to see the Doctor standing there looking very solemn. "I'm sorry Ahsoka but I am coming with you. With all this hysteria going on they would probably shoot at you on sight."

Ahsoka was going to reciprocate and tell her_ 'no way'_ but when she really thought about it, it was true. Just coming off of the good doctor's attack on her and the clones what would her other allies do. The Togruta let out a sigh and pinched her nose before saying "Alright Doctor White but you have to follow everything I say. Understood?"

The Doctor nodded her head in agreement and followed the Jedi out of the infirmary ready to find her friends and allies.

**(*8*)**

Rick took cover next to the window and reloaded his SMG. He looked on the other side of the window to see the marine take out his last clip of Assault Rifle ammo and tap it on his helmet for good luck.

For a moment they made eye contact and nodded at each other. The marine let out an exhale and was about to turn the corner and fire when he saw something very bad.

"Why is the right flank retreating?" he said

Rick looked down the pods since he was in the middle of the flank easily being able to see both the right side and left.

He saw both Marines and ODST's jumping out of their pods and heading towards the mountains running away from something. Rick was astonished to see that, he looked back to the battlefield more specifically the right side and that is when he saw why they were retreating.

"Holy shit they got Tanks!" he basically screamed as he watched a large brown colored monstrosity float its way towards the right flank. Rick saw that it had two guns on the bottom one on the right and the other on the left. Then on the top a much bigger third gun with one of the tan colored droids sitting out in the open.

All of a sudden it opened fire from the top releasing a very large red beam instantly making contact with the pods and vaporizing them. Rick saw there was a large hole in their defenses because the damn thing destroyed at least 7 or 8 pods.

"Ahhh" Rick heard and turned to the left side of the wall and saw the machines entering the pods through the windows instantly taking down any Marine in its way.

One tan colored one spotted Rick and yelled out a **'Blast Him'.**

The machine fired and hit the Marine in the chest sending him to the ground. Rick was quick to send a counter attack as he unloaded the last 8 shots of his mag into it.

Out of all the chaos that was going on he managed to tune out the battle net. Now that he was taking a quick breather he started to hear the chatter of other Marines.

_"There's too many of 'em"_

Then that is when the Major's voice came on _"All units get out of the pods and defend yourselves at all costs"_

Rick was stunned. He was going to die here on a planet far away from Earth and not even against the Covenant bastards. He looked out towards the battlefield one more time to see at least three dozen machines heading right towards his pod.

_'I guess this is how it ends'_ Rick thought to himself as he lifted his right arm ready to fire.

Suddenly more bolts except for some reason they were blue zoomed by the machines, some making contact and bringing them to the ground. Rick watched as more than half of the machines including their tanks turned to face whatever that fired upon them.

**It's the Republic. Blast them"** One of the machines said followed by gunfire.

Even though Rick didn't know what the _'Republic'_ was he praised them on the most perfect timing in the universe.

**A/N: Alright well I am glad that you guys are enjoying this based on I already have 2,000 views and counting so I must be doing something right. Anyway please leave a review and I will see you in the next chapter.**


	5. Not a chapter Update (Authors note)

Hey everybody it is The Italian here with a little bit of an author's note except this one will be the fifth chapter instead of the continuation of the story.

Now I'm not going to sugar coat it I'm pissed. I am royally pissed.

Knowing that most of you are unaware of me being pissed off I just wanted to inform you guys that it is related to why I haven't updated in a while.

For the past couple of weeks of me writing this story I have been getting over 4 dozens private messages from different readers of this story. What they have been telling me I will not go into, but I will say this to those people. FUCK YOU!

I don't care what you think of my story or what you would have done better if you had written it. Well I have some advice for you assholes, go and write your on goddamed story OR better yet don't read my story if you don't fucking like it.

Now I want to make myself clear here. I am not mad at the people that left a review. I can take criticism left by these people because they are trying to help me out with my story which I thank those people for.

I am only going to say this once. If you would like to review or send me a private message that only says stuff to help me out with the story I would be fine with that. But if you send me a message saying how it sucks. I will report you from spamming and block you so you can't send me any more messages.

Alright now that I got that off of my chest the next chapter will be up tomorrow.


	6. The Meeting

**A/N: Here is the next chapter and before I start. To whoever reviewed on my last chapter I just wanted to say Thank you for reviewing on something that would help me write the story. Anyway on with the adventure.**

"I was never a big fan of slip space" he said as he watched the blue lights of slip space zoom by his face. Captain Drew Baldwin standing at 6'0, 200 pounds. Wearing his dark green UNSC polo and dark green pants, along with his officer's hat.

He was contacted a day ago by Admiral Langford telling him that they had received a distress signal from one of their own. The UNSC Holy Grail Marathon Class.

Baldwin turned away from the window of the bridge and walked to a large table. He pressed a few buttons and the AI of the ship came into view. "Andrea how far are we from those coordinates?"

Andrea an AI with a pink outline instead of the normal blue stood there with a t-shirt, shorts and reading glasses. "We are approximately 2 hours away from the coordinates of the distress signal Captain".

"Thank you Andrea. I want you to pull up that distress signal again"

"Aye Sir".

Andrea disappeared from the table and the recording of the signal played in front of him. Baldwin watched the whole thing but was only focused one on thing and that was these new enemies. These so called machines completely baffled him.

The tape ended again and Baldwin started to pinch his temples in frustration as Andrea appeared back on the table. "What are you thinking Captain?" the AI asked.

Baldwin let out a sigh and walked back over to the window. "Andrea, we can't get another enemy in this war. We can barely hold". He turned around and faced the AI "I want everyone geared up and ready to get in the pelicans by the time we get there. I also want Longsword pilots out there to protect those transports. We have no idea what we are going up against".

"Aye Sir" with that the AI left.

Baldwin was about to turn around and look out the window again, but was stopped when he heard the door of the bridge slide open. A smile came to the Captains face "You ready for some battle? New friend".

**(*8*)**

Rick jumped out of the window as his escape pod exploded sending him on his stomach. He quickly got on his feet wiping the snow off of his face and started to run and gun joining up with the rest of his men.

They were literally fucked…

There were surrounded by the machines with no cover. It is every man for themselves.

Rick felt a hand on his shoulder and looked to see Elizabeth standing there with a smirk on her face. "Looks like I found you". Rick saw Elizabeth's eyes quickly look up and down his body and she continued "Man you're a wreck and your arm looks broken".

A smile came to Rick's face and was about to reply, but was interrupted when another explosion went off. Rick turned to see the whole middle of the pods completely vaporized with a tank floating towards him.

It fired another round from the top gun making contact with a group of Marines sending their motionless bodies flying.

Rick found that his teeth baring and his anger rising through the roof. The only other time he was this angry was the incident with Lucy.

Without turning to face Elizabeth he said in a deep hateful voice "Give me your grenade."

Elizabeth heard the way he talked and was scared. Without thinking she reached down to her belt and pulled out her fragmentation grenade handing it to her friend.

Rick felt it in his hand and started a full out sprint towards the tank. "RICK!" Elizabeth yelled after him and was about to chase him down, but this time a hand went on her shoulder and she turned to see an ODST.

"Staff Sgt do not follow him he is going to destroy the tank" the ODST said firing his silenced SMG taking out more machines.

Rick sprinted at the tank taking out an occasional machine that was in front of him. Lucky enough for him the tank had not noticed him allowing him to jump on the front of it. He climbed up quickly seeing another machine on top of the tank constructing where to shoot.

Rick looked down at the grenade and took a quick breath before jumping on top of the tank. The clunk of his feet got the machines attention as it turned around.

Before it could do anything Rick pulled the pin on his frag grenade and kicked the droid down the hole in the top of the tank. He then threw the grenade into the tank.

Rick jumped off of the top of the tank landing in the snow perfectly on his feet as the tank exploded. He felt the heat of the explosion on the back of his neck as a smile came to his face and he started to calm down.

"Hands up!"

Rick heard and he slowly turned around to see at least a dozen of the machines pointing their weapons at them. He was clearly outnumbered so he put his hands up.

One of the machines walked forward except this one had red paint on its head and its shoulders.

"On your knees!" the machine commanded.

Rick didn't comply as he was hoping to make some time for Elizabeth or anyone else to come along and save him. He stood there for a minute before the droid fired its weapon hitting Rick in his right kneecap forcing the marine to the snowy ground.

"I told you to get on your knees" Rick watched the droid turn around to face his allies "Someone cuff him" it ordered as one of them walked forward with what Rick guessed was some sort of alien handcuffs.

Rick planned it out in his head he was going to attack the machine with his katana and take its laser weapon.

His plan was about to be sent in action when the droid stopped and looked up into the sky. "Jedi!" it yelled and it was slashed into two by a green sword.

Rick was astonished to see what looked like a person in a huge white fluffy jacket standing in front of him with two green swords.

"Are you alright?" a female voice asked Rick.

"For now. Thanks for showing up in time" Rick answered still wanting to see what this female looked like.

The machines opened fire at the female in front of Rick. He thought that she was a goner until she blocked all of her shots with her green swords sending them back at the machines, destroying them with their own laser blasts.

Rick was at a loss for words seeing that sword like thing deflecting live bullets.

It didn't take long for the machines to be destroyed and finally the female turned around to see her. Her face was orange with white markings around her face. But the one thing that really got him was her beautiful blue eyes. Rick found that he couldn't look away from this beautiful woman.

He watched her walk towards him and she put her hand out. Rick blinked a couple of times and used his right hand to grab hers pulling him to his feet.

He winced in pain and fell back onto his left knee with his injured knee in front of his face. The girl was in front of him in seconds and said "What's wrong?"

Rick was biting on his lower lip incredibly hard feeling the full pain of the laser shot. "That damn thing shot me in the knee. I don't think I can walk or stand".

Rick watched as the orange skinned alien looked over his knee and he said "What's your name?"

"My name is Ahsoka. Stop moving Rick so I can look at your knee".

"How the hell do you know my name?"

"We saw your distress signal and came to help you".

A small chuckle came from Rick "So I guess you're part of that Republic I heard one of these machines talking about".

Ahsoka just nodded and continued to look at his knee in silence. "Well Rick you're right you can't walk until we get your knee fixed up. Come on I will help you up and we can find the rest of your friends". Ahsoka tried to help him up but refused pushing her away slightly.

"No not until you tell me what the hell those green sword things are and why they can deflect bullets back at people" Rick said, still scared that this girl might cut his head off.

"What this thing?" Ahsoka asked taking one of her light sabers off of her hilt. She ignited it showing the green sword. Rick nodded his head yes and she said "You don't know what a light saber is? Wow, I mean where do I begin?"

Ahsoka told Rick her story of how she collected the crystal and how she created it with her mind with the force. Of course with the mentioning of the force Rick questioned it and she gave a quick description of the force.

"So you're telling me that with the force you can move things with your mind and jump like 60 feet in the air?" Ahsoka nodded "Wow that is awesome Ahsoka and your light saber is amazing. We could definitely use something like that in our war".

"You guys are in a war too?" Ahsoka asked surprised.

"Yeah but I will tell you later. Now come and help me up we need to help my marines" Rick said. Ahsoka nodded and walked closer to him helping Rick to his feet. He threw his right arm over her shoulder and put some of his weight against Ahsoka.

Shots zoomed by their bodies and Ahsoka quickly turned around along with Rick. Ahsoka didn't know who they were but there were at least 6 dozen off them pointing weapons at them.

"Put the man down lady"

Rick quickly recognized his marines and ODST allies and knew they were aiming at Ahsoka.

"Major Novella It's alright she saved me from the machines" Rick said hoping the guns of his allies would lower. Some of them did but most of them kept their weapons trained on Ahsoka, including Elizabeth.

Rick was at a loss for words "What are you guys doing?"

The marines that dropped their weapons looked at everyone else who had their weapons still aimed. Then looked back at the two in front of them. That is when their weapons went back up.

"We're not aiming at you anymore Rick" Novella said out loud.

Ahsoka and Rick looked at each other and they both turned around to face another small army that Rick had never seen before. They all wore white jackets like Ahsoka except they were all the same size and looked exactly the same. The only difference Rick saw some of them had small guns, then more of them had weapons that were almost 2 feet long and the only one he could pick out was the one in front with dual wield pistols.

"Put the weapons down we are here to help you people"

Ahsoka knew that was Rex talking in the front. "Rex you and your men lower your weapons".

"But Sir I-"

"Now! Captain" Ahsoka said in a stern voice. Rex looked down and then back to his men nodding. They got the hint and holstered their weapons along with Rex.

Ahsoka and Rick turned back to the Human army and Ahsoka said "We mean you no harm. We got the distress signal sent by this man here and came to help you off of this planet alive."

They were hesitant but everyone lowered their weapons, but kept their fingers on the trigger just in case.

Elizabeth ran forward with and came to Rick's side. "Hey Elizabeth what's going on?" he said in a mocking tone.

"Rick what the hell happened to you? You look worse than before". Elizabeth looked down and saw his knee.

"Yea I got shot, but before you yell at me. I want you to meet the person that saved me Ahsoka" Rick said.

Elizabeth looked at the woman holding Rick and smiled "Thank you for saving his butt Ahsoka" Elizabeth put out her hand "My name is Elizabeth". Ahsoka shook the marines hand and smiled as well.

"Well looks like I found you guys"

Elizabeth looked behind Rick to see Doctor Amy White. "Doc it's good to see you're alright" Elizabeth said. The doctor walked over to them and looked at Rick. She covered her mouth and gasped seeing the amount of damage he has done to his body since the last she saw of him.

"Rick you look terrible. Your arm looks like it is broken" she looked down and saw his knee "and you got shot too."

"Yea sorry about that Doc the crash wasn't good to me and neither were those machines" Rick said.

The doctor was about to yell at the Staff Sgt but was stopped when her communicator went off along with every other Marines and ODST's.

_"This is Captain Baldwin of the UNSC Calcutta Destroyer-class responding to the distress signal of the UNSC Holy Grail. Anyone please respond?"_

Elizabeth and Rick looked at each other and then the major of the ODST's answered. "Yes Captain this is Major Novella of the 39th Orbital Drop Shock Troopers requesting emergency pick up".

There was silence and then he responded _"I hear you loud and clear major I'm sending down pelicans for pick up. Right after I destroy all these ships up here."_

"Wait, Captain Stop" Rick said cutting in the conversation.

_"Who is this talking? Identify yourself"_ The Captain responded

"This is Staff Sgt Matthews from the distress signal. I have to tell you that one of those ships came here to help us."

_"Is that true major Novella?"_ Captain Baldwin asked.

"Yes Sir it is".

_"Well which one are our 'allies' Staff Sgt?"_

Rick let go of his communicator and looked at Ahsoka "What does your ship look like? Reinforcements have come to help us and they are going to destroy the ships."

"Tell them to spare the ship that is the color gray with a red stripe going down the middle. It also looks like a giant triangle to be honest".

Rick transmitted that to the Captain. _"Alright Staff Sgt I'm going to make contact with them and I will have those pelicans down there soon"_

With that the transmission ended.

**(*8*)**

"Alright Lieutenant you heard them try to contact that ship." The Captain said walking back to the communication table.

"Aye Sir".

They waited for a few minutes not getting any answer on the other line until finally their call was answered. On the screen was a white man with a scar starting above his right eye and ended in the middle of his right cheek.

_"Hello my name is Anakin Skywalker. You must be part of this UNSC I have heard of"._

Baldwin didn't like the way he said that and said "Yes my name is Captain Baldwin of the UNSC Calcutta and I am told that you sent ground troops to save our stranded allies. Is this true?"

_"Yes it's true, we received the distress signal and we came here right away to help them"._

"Well thank you for helping. But I have a question what faction are you?"

_"The Republic of course why?"_

Silence came from Baldwin and Anakin got the answer and was shocked_ "you've never heard of the Republic have you?"_ Baldwin shook his head no.

"Look we'll explain stuff to each other later right now I need to save my men and your men so let's take out these ships alright" Baldwin said.

_"Yes lead the way Captain my ship is a little damaged"_ Anakin said.

A smile came to Baldwin's face and he said "My pleasure Anakin" and with that the transmission was ended and Baldwin walked to the center of the bridge and sat in his chair.

"Lieutenant Charge MAC rounds and aim for the closest ship, when their shields go down be ready to fire the Archer missiles".

"Sir are you sure about this? We are outnumbered three to one." The lieutenant said.

"We've been through worse Lieutenant now charge those MAC rounds and Andrea".

Andrea pooped up on the communication table "Yes Sir?"

"Tell the Longswords and Pelicans to be ready to pick up our guys on the ground".

"Aye sir" and she disappeared again.

"Sir MAC rounds charged".

"Good Fire away Lieutenant".

The whole ship fired as the two MAC cannons fired hitting the target perfectly. The ship couldn't hold the power and it completely destroyed the ship splitting it in half with an explosion following.

The Captain whistled 'Whew' "Never gets old re-charge those MAC rounds and fire at the next ship".

It wasn't that easy as the enemy ships started shooting at them. The Calcutta shook violently as it was hit several times by the laser cannons of this unknown enemy.

"Captain Baldwin our shields are already at 40% sir. We can't take much more of this".

"No wonder the Holy Grail went down fast" he said to himself. "Lieutenant as soon as those rounds are charged fire them. For now fire the archer missiles".

The missiles released from their pods as they traveled towards the enemy ship making contact. It seemed to do some damage but their shields were still up.

Another shot vibrated the ship "Captain we have a breach in the hull on the port side"

"Quickly close it off Lieutenant now."

The officer pressed the button as the alarms of a hull breach stopped. Finally the MAC rounds fired and completely cut through the enemy's shields destroying it completely.

"Alright lets finish this last ship off" Baldwin said dusting some dirt off of his uniform.

"Uh no need sir, look" one of the Marines on the deck said

The last enemy ship turned away from them and zoomed off fast into slip space. A smile came to Baldwin's face and relaxed back in his chair.

"Sir we have an incoming transmission from Anakin Skywalker" Lieutenant said.

"Put him on" Baldwin said and got out of his chair, walking to the communication table.

Anakin came on with a shocked face _"What the hell kind of gun was that? It completely destroyed that ship in one shot"._

"Ah Anakin you must be talking about our MAC cannons".

_"Yes I am what was that made of?"_

"Listen Anakin I would love to talk about the makings of MAC rounds, but we have to save my Marines and your troopers. So shall we continue?"

_"Yes Captain I will send down transports to pick up my men and I would like to request permission to come aboard your vessel along with my friend. If that is okay with you?"_

Baldwin thought for a moment _'maybe we could use another ally in this war'_. "All right Anakin I look forward to meeting you and your friend in person. Baldwin out".

"Alright Andrea tell the pelicans and Longswords to head down to the surface".

Baldwin walked forward to the window of the bridge and watched as at least a dozen pelicans and half a dozen Longswords flew down to the surface of the white planet.


	7. New Ally

**WARNING!: This chapter is very slow and mostly for some character building. Please be aware so I don't want to read a review saying this chapter was slow. Enjoy!**

"So uh… what's the prognosis Doc?" Rick asked. The battle had ended and now both marines and the clones were looking over the dead, grabbing both dog tags and any other personal items that the person may have been holding onto. After taking multiple hits Doctor White 'ordered' Rick to sit against the remains of the tank so she can have a look at his wounds.

Doctor White took one last look at the marine's knee before standing up. "Well I fixed your hip with some bio foam and that hole in your shoulder I also fixed with some bio foam. Your arm was .But that laser like bullet in your knee I can do nothing about right now until we get on the Calcutta and I have more supplies."

Rick let out a sigh of relief and watched as the Doc was called away to overlook the other injured marine's. He overlooked the battle ground and didn't like what he was seeing. The bodies of dozens of men and woman layered the ground motionless.

He continued to look around until something caught his eye. Another female marine that he talked to a lot, almost as much as Elizabeth. Her name was Lindsey, she is shorter than most Marine's at around 5'9 with black hair and green eyes.

He knew they haven't known each other as long as Elizabeth has, but they have known each other for 3 years when they were both assigned to the Holy Grail.

She was on her knees with her hands covering her eyes. Rick realized that she was crying.

Despite the pain in his knee he found himself limping towards her. Rick tripped but quickly got on his feet wanting to see why his friend was crying on the ground.

He got close enough to hear her shuddering and went faster, eventually ending right behind her now seeing why she was crying and Rick felt his stomach turn.

There on the floor laid Corporal Aaron Gibson, husband to Lindsey.

Rick remembered their wedding day like it was yesterday, even though it was really two years ago that they were married. Aaron even asked Rick to be his best man, which Rick gladly accepted and was happy that Lindsey had found someone.

Looking at the dead body he could see 6 holes in his stomach from the laser blasts.

Completely on instinct he got on his left knee careful not to injure his bad knee and put a hand on her left shoulder. It got her attention automatically.

Rick could see the tears dripping from her now red eyes and a little drool from the heavy crying. As soon as Lindsey saw her best friend she started to cry harder. "R-Ric-k A-aron is…"

That's all she got out because Rick outstretched his arms and she practically threw herself at him and wrapped her arms around his waist, followed by pushing her face in his chest continuing to let her tears drop for her fallen husband.

"I'm so sorry this has happened to you Lindsey. I never wanted anyone I know to go through the same pain I did."

Rick looked up to see Ahsoka staring at him with a sad expression. Rick flashed a smile at her and she nodded her head and returned to tend to her soldiers.

Rick looked back down to the crying girl in his arms and continued to comfort her. After a few minutes the crying softened until there was no sound coming from Lindsey.

She pulled her face out of Rick's chest and looked up to his face. "Thank you so much Rick. For everything".

He saw a trailing tear come down her face and he wiped it away with his thumb and said "Don't mention it".

Lindsey stood up followed by Rick but quickly he went back down to his good knee in pain. She was utterly confused why he couldn't stand and looked down to see the bandage around his knee. Lindsey quickly went to her friends side "Rick what the hell happened?"

He let out a low scream of pain so only he and Lindsey could hear it. "One of those damn things shot me in the knee and almost killed me, and I think I just re opened my wound by walking over here".

"Rick don't you dare leave me too. I've lost too many men in my life already".

"What do you-"?

"I mean get yourself fixed up and take it easy for a little while. I just lost my husband, but I'm not losing one of my lifetime friends either".

Rick smiled at her friend and as soon as he did that he heard what sounded like incoming ships. They both looked up to see pelicans flying over their heads. A smile came to both Marine's faces as they watched the transports land in the snow a hundred feet from their position.

"Lindsey you go on ahead and get in a pelican, I'm going to stay here and wait for the Doc to help me there".

"Are you sure Rick"?

Rick nodded his head yes and said "Yea I have to tell her that I kind of re-opened the wound, so she will probably have some choice words to say towards me".

Lindsey chuckled a little and said good bye before turning and running towards the pelicans along with almost every other marine.

"You certainly know your way around woman"

Rick hobbled around to see Ahsoka standing there with her same sad expression. "Yes it seems that I do". Both Rick and Ahsoka shared a small laugh making the conversation more awkward making Rick continue "How much did you here"?

"Everything. I was actually thinking of going over there and comforting her, then I saw you hobbling over to her and she just cried into you".

Rick found himself scratching the back of his head and said "Yeah it's difficult seeing the ones you loved die".

"Is that why you said you never wanted anyone you know to go through the same pain as you did"?

Rick felt his heart drop into his stomach feeling the pain re surface again. "I'm sorry Rick I didn't mean to bring any-".

Rick cut her off and said "No, no you don't have to apologize for anything. Look if we see each other after this I will gladly tell you the details".

"Alright that sounds fair because I just talked to my master and he told me that I was too board your ship with him and talk to the Captain".

A smile came to the Marine's face "Sounds good to me". Rick looked over to the pelicans and then back to the Jedi "Come on Ahsoka you can ride with me".

Ahsoka nodded her head and they started their work with Rick's arm around Ahsoka's shoulder for leverage.

"So Ahsoka how did you become a Jedi"?

"Alright, when I was young both of my parents were killed and one of the Mater Jedi Plo Koon rescued me and took me to the Jedi temple. He took care of me and helped train me into the person I am today".

"He sounds like a great person".

"He is, he really is".

"Ok Rick now your turn how did you become a umm-"

"A Marine"? Ahsoka nodded her head yes and Rick said "Long story short my father was a Marine for at least ten years. He was an incredible dad and an honored war hero, but like all good war heroes their time comes and my dad was no different. He was shot and killed on a planet called Arcadia by those Covenant bastards. Now it's just me, my mom and my sister.

"What do your mother and sister do"?

"My mom lives back on our home planet of Earth and my Sister is also a Marine that is stationed on the UNSC Andraste".

Silence overtook the two now getting closer to their destination they could see the pelicans being filled up by both injured and healthy Marine's.

When they got to the landing area there was three pelicans left waiting to leave. Rick watched as the ramp lowered to the pelican in the middle and a flight officer came running towards them. "Sir are you alright?"

Rick sucked in a deep breath and looked around him humoring the pilot "Yeah I think my vacation here on this ice box is over".

The flight officer looked at Ahsoka and said "Is she with you sir?"

Rick looked at Ahsoka and said "As a matter of fact she is. Now let's go I need to get myself patched up my knee is killing me."

The pilot saluted Rick and ran back up the ramp of the pelican. "Rick?" the Marine looked to the orange skinned alien allowing her to continue "You never told me, who are the Covenant?"

Rick was about to answer something that would completely show his hatred for them, but was cut off when the ramp of the middle Pelican opened again. Rick looked at the Pelican only for his heart anger quickly shoot up.

There stood an Elite in blue armor.

Without thinking Rick pushed Ahsoka behind him and moved his hand down to his right boot taking out his Magnum pistol pointing it at the Elite. "Put your hands up you bastard" Rick yelled.

The Elite was heavily confused by the reaction of the human, but complied and put his hands in the air. "Human, what are you doing?"

Rick was taken back a little but kept his finger on the trigger. First of all why was there an Elite major in the pelican he was about to enter and why the officer didn't tell him. Secondly how in the fuck can it speak English?

"Pilot!" Rick yelled out.

In a matter of seconds the pilot was back on the ramp. Rick watched as the man overlooked the scene and when it hit him he slapped himself in the face. "That's right Staff Sgt you were out of contact so you don't know".

Rick didn't like the sound of that and asked "Didn't know what?"

"We have joined forces with the Elites to fight against the brutes and the Prophets."

"Why would we do that?"

"Sir they found Earth and the Elites are helping us to get it back".

Rick felt his body go cold and his grip on his pistol was gone as the fire arm landed on the snowy floor. His mom was in danger possibly. "Alright let's go save Earth" Rick on his own limped up the ramp of the Pelican. On his way up he shoved the Elite out of his way, earning a death glare from the large alien.

Ahsoka stood behind a little and watched as Rick walked to the front of the transport. She knew something was wrong and with an educated guess this new ally the pilot was talking about was probably part of the species that killed Rick's father.

Ahsoka walked inside the transport and took a seat. She started to think about all that happened earlier that day. First Rick was even more incredibly looking in person. She felt some feelings for this man, but she would have to spend more time with him before she thinks anything else.

Secondly this war that they are in, she wants to help them so badly. She sounds like they are in need especially how Rick said that Earth is their home world. That should give the council enough evidence that they would authorize some backup for the UNSC.

Ahsoka felt the engines roar to life and soon enough the alien sat on the opposite side of her. No words were said he was just staring at her and it was making her completely nervous for some reason.

After a couple minutes of waiting the voice of the flight officer came over the PA._ "We are one minute out from landing in the Hangar of the UNSC Calcutta. Welcome back to the fun house."_

_'Time to get to work'_ Ahsoka thought to herself.


	8. Aftermath

**A/N: Alright people this chapter is also slow. But don't worry soon the action will begin as the humans and an unknown ally will battle against the brutes to save the humans home world. Stay tuned.**

"It's good to see you in one piece Ahsoka" Anakin said as the hologram of his padawan came up in the bridge.

_"I could say the same to you master"_ Ahsoka said with a grin coming on to her face.

"What are the casualties?"

The grin that was on Ahsoka's face dropped and she became serious _"We've got 65 injured and 45 dead. I just finished loading them up on the transports and they should be docking soon and so shall I"._

Anakin turned around and faced the window looking into the darkness of space. He knew that he was supposed to meet Captain Baldwin and discuss some things.

That's when it hit him. He never told Obi-Wan or the council he found this faction no one has ever heard of before.

Anakin turned around and faced her padawan "No Ahsoka I want you to hitch a ride on one of the UNSC's transports and meet me on their ship. We need to have a talk with the Captain and so does the council."

_"Yes Master. See you soon."_

The hologram went out and Anakin let out a sigh. He looked to Admiral Yularan and said "Contact the council".

In a matter of seconds three figures appeared. The figure on the left was his master Obi-Wan, on the right was Master Mace Windu and the figure in the middle was none other than Master Yoda.

_"Anakin"_ said Obi-Wan _"Where have you been? We've been getting reports that you have left your fleet behind and you took the Resolute."_

"I'm sorry masters but we received a distress signal and we headed towards Hoth to help the survivors."

The three masters looked at each other confused before looking back at Anakin _"Not aware of a Republic distress signal we were"_ Yoda said looking interested.

Anakin scratched the back of his head and knew it would be difficult to explain so he thought of an idea. "Actually masters it was neither CIS nor Republic that sent out the signal. Here I will show you the transmission".

Anakin turned and faced Admiral Yularan. Anakin nodded his head and the Admiral pulled up the transmission so the three Jedi masters could see.

After the video ended he watched as his master did the signature beard rub and asked _"What in the blazes is the UNSC?"_

_"The bigger question is are they friendly?"_ Windu asked crossing his arms.

"So far we are on good terms and just to put it out there I think we should side with them".

_"And why would you say that?"_ Windu asked.

"First of all when we were attacking the CIS war ships I told them to attack first and I recorded it to see what their weapons systems were like. You need to see them right now."

Anakin typed in some commands on the holo table and the second recording popped up. The three masters watched as the large UNSC ship came into view along with the large white lettering on the side stating _**'CALCUTTA'.**_

They could see the massive size of the ship and the two large guns on the front of the ship. After waiting a minute the guns fired two shots and they completely tore the fully shielded CIS ship into half destroying it.

All three of the masters eyes widened when they saw it and Anakin paused the holo recording. None of the masters could speak after that so Anakin continued "I'm supposed to meet the Captain of that ship soon. What would you like me to do?"

Master Obi-Wan came back to reality first and said _"Take a holo communicator with you so we can meet him as well"._

_"Seeing this recording makes me think that having this 'UNSC' as an ally will finally put an end to this war"._ Mace said as he looked down to master Yoda.

_"Talk to the chancellor I will. Contact us when it is time"_ Yoda said and with that the transmission ended. Anakin picked up a holo communicator and placed it in his pocket. He then told Admiral Yularan he was in charge until he gets back and headed for the hangar.

**(*8*)**

The ramp to the Pelican lowered and in record time for an injured marine, Rick hobbled down the ramp while holding onto his bad knee. Ahsoka was right behind him because she didn't know where to go at all.

"Rick wait!" Ahsoka called out and after a minute of chasing him she grabbed his shoulder and forced him to stop in his tracks. "Are you ok?"

"Am I ok?" he answered back in a menacing tone. He turned around and faced the orange skinned alien "These damn aliens that killed my father and the love of my life are now supposedly my allies and I'm supposed to just take it like that" Rick said with his anger rising causing some unwanted attention from multiple Elites in the hangar.

Ahsoka saw the multiple death stares from the so called 'Elites' and placed her hand on Rick's shoulder trying to calm him down "Look Rick I know you must be mad about that, but you heard what that pilot said you're home world is being attacked and they are trying to help you defend it. You have to learn to trust and respect them."

Ahsoka saw that he started to calm down and as he was about to reply a loud engine roared through the hangar and both Rick and Ahsoka looked to see a transport landing in the hangar. "Come on I want you to meet someone"

Ahsoka walked to the back of the ship as the ramp opened and Rick watched as a tall human walked out with a rather large scar and behind him was two more of those look alike soldiers he saw back on that planet.

"Welcome aboard Skyguy" Ahsoka said while bowing.

Anakin ignored his padawan and instead looked at the man standing next to her. At first sight he knew he was injured and then he took a closer look at his face and then knew it was the man from the signal.

Anakin walked towards Rick, making the Marine look up and down the Jedi's body. "You must be that Staff Sgt we saw on that distress signal".

"Rick, this is my master Anakin Skywalker. He taught me everything I know and is kind of like my dad".

"It's nice to meet you master Jedi. Look I would love to get acquainted right now, but I have an important meeting with the Captain of this ship" Rick said waving goodbye to Ahsoka and walking by the older Jedi, headed towards the bridge.

Anakin and Ahsoka watched him leave in silence until Anakin broke it "It seems your new friend is a little troubled".

"You can say that" Ahsoka said concerned for Rick.

**(*8*)**

"Sir we are officially out of range" a mechanized voice said looking away from his terminal.

"Good. Very good." Count Dooku said watching the blue lights of hyperspace go by. On the outside the Count seemed very cool and collective, but on the inside he was extremely frightened. He knew he shouldn't have engaged that ship and now he paid the price by losing two of his Banking Clan ships.

"I must contact my master" Dooku said trying to hide the tone of fear upon the mentioning of his master. He turned away from the bridge window and walked down the stairs towards the communication terminal.

He sat down in the revolving chair and typed in a frequency only known by a couple generals in the CIS and waited for the occupant to answer.

After about a minute of waiting a man in a black cloak hiding his face and other body parts except for his hands. Dooku immediately got on one knee bowing in respect for the powerful Jedi. "My master I have grave news."

_"What is it now my apprentice?"_ the old man replied in a groggy voice.

"I did what you asked and did some reconnaissance on the planet Hoth and while we were patrolling, an unknown ship came near the orbit of the planet and against my better judgment I attacked it".

As Dooku was talking he could see his masters hands clench in anger. "We easily took out the ship and we of course expected the Republic to come to the rescue. But what we didn't account for was another type of ship that we first shot down except 10 times bigger ton appear and join the Republic in attacking us. The one unknown ship took out both of my ships in only a couple of shots and I was forced to retreat".

_"Do you have a recording of said fight?"_ The councilor asked both curious and afraid of this so called fire power.

"I do my master. Hold on its uploading now". Not long after the recording started up and even though the Counts master was hidden underneath his black coat, he could still see the uneasiness his master possessed when the first ship was destroyed in two shots.

The recording ended and Dooku's master continued to speak._ "This complicates my plans greatly. I must think and look over this recording. I will contact you soon."_

With that the hologram disappeared and Dooku felt like he could finally breathe. He got off of his knee and walked back to the window of the bridge, thinking about the war that he was in and how with this new weapon the Republic possess the entire CIS could be destroyed and the war would be won for the Republic.

"It's not looking good for us…" Dooku said in a low whisper.

**(*8*)**

Rick continued his walk/limp towards the elevators that would lead him to the bridge of the destroyer. At the moment he had no idea how he felt. On one side he felt grateful for the Elites switching sides and trying to help the humans defend Earth from those Brute bastards.

On the other side he still hated Elites. For what they did on Reach and of course what they did on Harvest.

Nothing was worst as the idea of his mom being in trouble back home on Earth. Rick was certain that if he lost his mom that he would not be able to function ever again. To say Rick is an emotional mess at the moment would be an understatement.

Rick pressed the up button on the Elevator and tapped his foot impatiently as he waited for the elevator. He looked down at his right knee to and was shocked to see his bandages were red, meaning his wound was bleeding again.

He didn't have time to go to the infirmary though. He had to get to the bridge and speak to the Captain, hoping that he would tell him more about how Earth was found and how the blockade was doing.

The door to the Elevator opened and without looking up from his knee he walked forward into the Elevator only to end up on the cold metal floor rubbing his head from hitting something.

"Hey watch where you're going Marine can't you see I'm walking here" Rick said standing back up with his back facing the occupant of the elevator.

"I'm sorry sir I didn't see you there" Rick was cleaning dust off of his uniform, but stopped what he was doing when he recognized that female voice. The last time he heard that female voice was back when he signed up for the core when he turned 18.

Rick turned around and faced the young woman in the Elevator. She was almost a foot shorter than him and he still remembered the blonde hair she got from mom and of course when he saw her eyes it was the color of the sky just like her mom.

"Samantha?" Rick breathed out hoping that he wasn't dreaming right now and Elizabeth was going to wake her up in a few minutes by throwing a bucket of ice water all over him.

Rick watched as the young woman's eyes widened in realization and she breathed out "Rick?"

A smile came on Rick's face, it was true his little sister Samantha, who he hasn't seen in 7 years is standing in front of him. Rick held his arms out and in a split second Samantha jumped out of the elevator and into her big brothers arms never wanting to let go. Rick could feel the tears going down his chest and just patted the back of her sister's head softly.

Samantha was overjoyed. Who would have thought after 7 years of not seeing each other they would meet by crashing into each other in the elevator.

"Rick I missed you so much".

"I know baby sister, I missed you too".

After a few minutes of consoling each other Samantha pulled away and said "You look great Rick. What are you doing on the Calcutta?"

"Well I was on the Holy Grail when it was shot down and I was rescued luckily."

"Oh my god Rick, mom was right you always get yourself into the deepest shit" the young female marine laughed and playfully punched her big brother making him rub his shoulder.

"Getting back on track I need to know what is happening right now on Earth?"

The smile on his sister's face left automatically and that scared the shit out of Rick. He was born on Earth and he would be devastated if the planet was destroyed. "It's not good right now. The blockade is barely holding, but they breached the blockade at one spot in Africa and for some reason it's really important to them. That's all I know right now, but now that we recued you guys were heading back and were getting deployed to help the ground troops."

Rick took all that in for a second and couldn't believe it. A lot of people knew that if the Covenant war went on for a while that one day they would find Earth and now that it is actually happening Rick can't believe it. "Alright thanks for the info".

Rick could feel his blood level going down fast and it was definitely showing on the outside as Samantha made a concerned face and put the back of her hand to the top of Rick's forehead. "Rick you don't look good do you want me to take you to the infirmary".

Rick didn't want to go back to the infirmary, he wanted to spend time with his sister after 7 long years. He wanted to catch up and see what she has been doing in her service time. "No trust me I'm fine, come on lets go to the mess hall and catch up a little".

Concern left Samantha and a smile plastered on her face "I'd love that so much. It's actually not that far, you actually passed it down the hall on your way here".

"Sounds great go get a table I'll meet you in a second". Without a second thought Samantha nodded a_ 'yes' _and walked down the hall headed towards the mess hall.

Rick made sure she couldn't see him and quickly took out his emergency medical pack that he _'borrowed'_ off of the pelican and opened it, taking out the bandage wrap.

Instead of changing out the dirty wrap with blood on it, he just wrapped more wrap over it hoping that it would stop the bleeding or at least slow it down until after a nice lunch.

Rick followed the steps of his sister and when he turned another corner he saw a group of marines laughing and walking through a door. Rick knew that was the mess hall and walked towards the door making it slide open.

To his surprise the mess hall was pretty much empty with the exception of the marines he saw walk through the door a minute ago. Rick looked to the clock on the wall to see it was around 2:30._ 'Late lunch today'_ he thought to himself as he heard his name called from across the mess hall.

"Rick, over here!"

Rick saw his sister standing at the beginning of the line with a tray in her hands. He smiled back and walked forward and felt something that he feared would happen. He felt the trickle of a blood drop down his leg.

Pushing that away for now he walked and stopped behind Samantha picking up his own tray for food. They went through the food line and Samantha walked back to the table with a half plate full of food, while Rick had two plates full of turkey and mash potatoes with gravy.

Rick was halfway to his sisters table when he felt dizzy all of a sudden. He forced his legs to stop moving and tried to regain his composure. _'Shit I went too far this time'_ Rick thought to himself as he tried to walk forward again but to no avail.

His legs gave out beneath him and he fell forwards making both trays of food fly forwards onto the ground. Rick was able to look up to see his sister basically sprinting towards him. Rick put his hand out asking for help, before letting the darkness of unconsciousness overtake him.

Samantha pushed a table that was covering half of his body out of the way. Followed by quickly getting on her knees and flipping her older brother onto his back. She didn't see his chest moving and looked around for the wound anywhere, that's when she noticed the bandage wrap around his right knee. "I swear Rick if you hid another injury from me".

She successfully unwrapped the bandage wrap and looked up to see the 4 other marines from the other table were hovering over her watching. Samantha looked at Rick's leg and gasped, seeing the bullet wound and the large amounts of blood pouring from it. "Damn you Rick, you always hid your injuries from mom".

"Someone call the medics so they can take him to the infirmary. He's losing blood really fast" Samantha said praying to whatever God was listening that Rick would live through this. She didn't hear any feet movement behind her and looked up to see the marines still standing there dumbfounded.

"Did I stutter Marines I said someone go get medics. Now!" that got the marines moving as three of the marines left for the infirmary while one female marine stayed with Samantha to try and stop the bleeding.

**(*8*)**

"Damn, no answer again." Elizabeth said trying to contact Rick on their private channel. She was hoping to talk to him about what he thought about these so called Jedi. But he wasn't responding on his private comms.

"Oh, fuck it he's probably asleep in the barracks. I won't disturb him right now". Elizabeth made the decision of going to the mess hall and getting something to eat when she heard her stomach start to growl from the lack of food.

Elizabeth was walking down the hall when she heard multiple running footsteps coming from down the hall in front of her. A few seconds later she watched as two male marines and a female marine ran by her heading in the direction she just came from.

_'Mmh, what's going on?'_ Elizabeth said to herself. She knew the only things on this floor back the way the marines ran is the infirmary and the female barracks. _'I guess when of their friends just got put into the infirmary or something'._

Elizabeth continued her walk down the hall and after about a minute she heard the same running again, but this time there were two more feet added to the mix. Elizabeth turned around and saw the same three marines but what was new were the two medics behind them carrying a stretcher.

Elizabeth watched them run down the hall and they quickly turned right going through the door, which Elizabeth recognized as the mess hall. Being extremely curious of why two medics needed to rush into the mess hall made Elizabeth walk a little quicker.

The door slid open yet again and this time Elizabeth walked through to see a circle in the middle of the mess hall with everyone looking down to the middle of the circle. _'Someone got hurt in the mess hall?'_ Elizabeth laughed to herself and thought_ 'Klutz'_ and went to see who the moron on the floor was, but she was shocked to see both medics treating Rick with a hysterically crying girl next to them.

Elizabeth moved to the side with the girl crying and tapped on her shoulder. The girl turned around and saw Elizabeth standing there. Samantha jumped up and wrapped her arms around Elizabeth, basically crushing the life out of the marine.

"I'm sorry but do I know you?" Elizabeth asked looking at the young marine.

"I'm sorry we never met personally but my brother Rick has told me a lot about you Elizabeth".

That's when it hit Elizabeth like a ton of bricks. It was obvious now that she thought of it. She looks exactly like Rick's mother, just like Rick told her when they first met all those years ago.

"Oh Samantha your brother has told me a lot about you too, you're even more beautiful then he said". A smile came to Samantha's face and Elizabeth knew that this was big on her. She was about to talk again but was cut off by a long continuous beep.

Both Elizabeth and Samantha's hearts dropped to their stomachs and they turned to see a portable heart monitor connected to Rick with all signs on it reading 0.

"We're losing him quick charge up the defib" a male medic yelled as a female medic charged up the machine trying to start the heart of Staff Sgt Rick Matthews.

**"NO! RICK COME BACK TO ME PLEASE!"** both Elizabeth and Samantha yelled as they tried to get to Rick's body. But they were both stopped by the three marines.

"No they're trying to save him, you can't get in the way" The marine holding back Elizabeth yelled.

Elizabeth looked down at the marines call sign and read J. Lopez

"Lopez get out of the way right now that is a direct order" Elizabeth yelled as she tried to get out of the bear hug from the marine with tears falling freely down her face and her voice cracking.

"Ready" the female medic yelled and handed the defib to the male medic. Before he applied the volts he ripped open Rick's shirt making his skin come into contact with the electricity.

**"100 CC's"** the medic put both paddles to the chest of Rick **"Clear!"**

Elizabeth and Samantha watched as Rick's body jerked up from the electricity, but he still had no vital on the screen.

"Rick please wake up!" Samantha pleaded with tears streaming down her face.

Elizabeth had nothing to say what so ever. She could handle Rick getting hurt because he would always come out healthy, but this was not the same at all. He is actually dead now and Elizabeth felt like her world was deteriorating in front of her own eyes, along with Samantha it was like hell.

Instead of fighting the marine anymore both teary eyed Samantha and teary eyed Elizabeth faced each other and embraced each other as the medics tried to bring back Rick again.

**"200 CC's, Clear!"**

Rick's body jerked up again and all eyes were on the heart monitor, waiting and hoping that this man would live another day. Elizabeth prayed to God and hoped he was listening to her.

_And lucky for Elizabeth he was as one… two… three beeps were heard._


	9. The beginning of the end

The first thing Rick felt was a cool breeze. He opened his eyes to see a clear blue sky with a few clouds here and there. Moving his hands around he felt something that he had not felt for years. It was grass.

Sitting up quickly he was amazed at what he saw. In front of him was a city that he had never seen before. But it wasn't hard to know what planet he was on. He was on Earth.

He stood up from the ground and saw he was standing in a grass field. Looking down at himself he saw that he was wearing his full armor, but he had no weapon. Next he touched his head and felt that his helmet was also missing.

He decided to move forwards towards the city and maybe find some sort of answers. It looked like the closer he got to the city the farther it got from him.

_"Hello, hello does anyone copy?"_

Rick stopped in his tracks and looked down to see his helmet lying in the grass. He bent down and picked it up, brushing some dirt off of it. Putting it on he heard the female voice again say the same thing. "Yes this is Staff Sgt Rick Matthews".

_"Rick! It's so g-"_the comm line in his helmet stopped the transmission while also letting out a high pitch screeching noise. Rick fell to his knees trying to take the helmet off to no avail. It felt as though the helmet was glued to his head.

He felt blood start to trickle out from his ears. He closed his eyes and tried to pull the helmet off at the same time. When out of nowhere the screeching stopped and instead the comm line was filled with heavy breathing.

_"Rick…"_

Rick felt his heart drop. There was no mistaking that voice. He had heard it every day for a long time.

"Lucy?"

_"They're all dying Rick"._

The transmission ended and Rick was baffled. He turned back towards the city and felt his jaw drop at the sight. The city he witnessed not but 30 seconds ago is now on fire. Above the large city were 3 large Covenant cruisers with multiple phantoms pouring out of the cruisers.

Rick fell to his knees and watched as Ashes fell from the sky, making the grass look infected. He felt the hot tears roll down his face. The comm line was now filled with the screams of men, women and children.

This time around when he tried to take off the helmet it came off easily. He looked at it and threw it away from him.

He felt an arm on his shoulder and looked up to see Lucy standing there. Her beautiful brown eyes and brown hair. She was wearing the same gear she had on when she died in Rick's arms. Everything was spot on. She even had the plasma wounds on her chest with blood dribbling out of them.

"Lucy I… I. How?"

"Rick it's alright. I know you tried to save me and I will always love you"

"Lucy it's not alright. I wasn't fast enough and now you're gone."

Lucy shook her head no and bent down in front of him so they were eye to eye. "Rick it's not your fault. I know you're sad about my death but you have to move on and find someone else."

"I don't know if I can do that. I spent so long falling for you, I don't know if I can move on."

A smile came to Lucy's face and she said "Rick you already have".

With that said Lucy disappeared right in front of Rick's face. "Lucy!" he looked around for the woman "Where are you? What did you mean I already have?"

Rick heard a loud explosion and turned back around to see the cruiser directly above him now. He was directly under the center of the ship. After about a minute the middle of the ship fired a large beam heading right towards him and that's when Rick knew he was about to be glassed.

The beam was about to hit him when his eyes flew open. He heard the beeping of a heart monitor and saw the white ceiling of what he guessed was an infirmary. He closed his eyes again and concluded that he was dreaming that whole sequence. But he didn't understand what Lucy said even if it was fake.

After composing himself he sat up in the bed and disconnected the IV's on his arms. He heard snoring and looked to the corner of the room to see his sister asleep in a chair.

_'Probably be a good idea not wake her up'_ he thought as he placed his feet on the floor. He looked to the desk next to his bed and saw a pitcher of water. He felt his lungs on fire and grabbed the pitcher. He shoved the water down his throat getting most of it on himself and not down his throat.

He placed the pitcher down and decided it was time to get back to work. He stood up and lost his balance for a second but he quickly recomposed himself. Rick looked down at his knee to see bandages and it felt extremely good like nothing had happened to it. He also saw a magnum on the desk and picked it up.

Rick walked towards the door hearing the 'whoosh' as it slid open. A sudden headache came over Rick forcing his eyes to close. After a minute Rick re opened his eyes and yet again saw the same burning city in his dream.

What was happening Rick had no idea. Was he still dreaming? Was he going insane?

Just like in the dream he felt a hand on his shoulder except this time it wasn't a human. There was a brute standing there. Getting up quickly Rick fired a shot hitting the brute in the forehead. Rick expected the body to drop to the floor but this time it just disintegrated.

Rick looked down at the pistol to see his hands had changed from regular humans into the hands of a Brute. Rick dropped to the floor and continued to stare at his hands until he found himself pointing the tip of the pistol barrel to his forehead and pulled the trigger

**(*8*)**

Rick's eyes flew open again, but this time his vision was taken up by 4 people. On the left were Ahsoka and Doctor Amy White. On the right was Elizabeth and Samantha. They all had worried expressions on and Rick tried to talk but it was muzzled by the oxygen mask he just realized he had on.

Amy took the mask off and Rick coughed trying to get the flem out of his throat.

"Oh god Rick you're finally awake. The monitor was going crazy I thought you were going to die." Amy said.

"It's alright I'm fine" Rick said getting the last of the flem out of his throat.

Samantha came forward and had a disapproving face on now. "No it's not fine. Why do you always have to be a macho man and dust off injuries like their nothing? You have no idea how close you came to dying and I was crying so much I couldn't-"she stopped talking and started to cry.

Elizabeth wrapped her arms around Samantha and they both walked out of the room. Rick felt horrible for his sister. They had just met after years and the first thing he does is almost die from blood loss right in front of her.

Amy excused herself to go and try to comfort her, leaving Ahsoka as the last one.

She walked towards him and punched him in the arm. "Ow. What the hell was that for?"

"That was for being stupid and not getting checked out by the doctors. You really had everyone scared Rick and even though I just met you not too long ago you scared me too."

Rick could see how sincere she was and said "I'm sorry"

A smile returned to Ahsoka's face. "So how long have I been out?"

"4 days. You've missed a lot too".

"Care to enlighten me?"

Ahsoka grabbed a chair and sat down beginning from the start. First she talked how The Captain of the ship met her master and the Jedi Council. Saying how everything went great and that the council had decided to let the 501st along with her and her master to help fight the war against the brutes. But there was a catch to which Rick said 'Of course there was'.

She said that the UNSC had to help end the war between the Republic and the CIS. To which the UNSC agreed to 2 days later.

"Wow a lot went on while I was out"

"Yeah you missed a lot, but on the bright side you're all fixed and ready to go."

Rick looked to see a desk next to his bed. There was a pitcher of water just like in his other dream and he picked it up pouring it all over him and down his throat. He took the white shirt he had on off and placed it on top of the bed.

Ahsoka found herself staring at the rock hard stomach and chest of Rick. She walked forward inch by inch with her hand out wanting everything in the world just to touch him. She was an inch away when she looked up to see Rick staring at her.

At that point she seemed to come back to reality and moved backwards bringing her hand back to her side. "We're coming out of hyperspace in 2 hours. You're clear to go and gear up. As soon as we come out we're getting deployed to a town called Voi"

With that Ahsoka left Rick alone. Whatever happened Rick would think about it later as he stood up and walked towards the door. The door opened and he walked towards the elevator going up to the 3rd floor.

In a few minutes he made it to the armory and opened the door to see a man standing behind a counter. Rick could easily see the amount of weapons behind him and he instantly liked this room a whole lot.

Walking towards the counter he could see the tag on his shirt which read Sgt Dominguez. When Rick came to the window the man saluted him, which Rick did in return. "Sir it's good to see you. I was told that you were coming down to get some weapons."

"Really?" Rick was curious. "Who told you that?"

"Staff Sgt Elizabeth. She also told me your favorite load out so I got it all for you here". The Sgt took out first a battle rifle, then he gave him a sniper rifle along with 8 fragmentation grenades. Rick smiled at the man and picked up his gear.

Rick was checking his battle rifle when he heard the armory door slide open. Rick turned to see Elizabeth standing there with his armor. "I got you something" she said smiling. Rick walked over and took it from his best friend and said 'thank you'.

"How is Samantha doing?" Rick asked hoping that his sister would be fine by now.

"I managed to calm her down but she is still upset. I don't think she will be talking to you for a little while".

Rick rubbed his face and said "I'm fine with that. She can talk to me whenever she wants, I'm not going to force her to do anything."

"Now if you excuse me I'm going to catch a nap" Rick said and walked towards the exit "Wake me up when it's time to go."

**(*8*)**

Two hours seemed to fly by as Rick walked into the hangar bay. He looked around seeing Hundreds of his new allies. There were Marines, ODST's getting into their Pelicans accompanied by some Elites. The other half of the Elites were getting into Phantoms.

On the other half of the hangar were the look alike soldiers, which Rick had only learned a few minutes ago that they were called clones. They were getting into their transports.

Rick walked into the nearest Pelican and waited 10 minutes until finally the rest of the Marines joined him. They filled up the seats and of course the last person on was the Pilot and he headed right for Rick. "I need to ask you a favor Staff Sgt".

Rick looked at the credentials of the man and saw he was a lieutenant. He got out of his seat and saluted the high ranking official. "Of course sir what do you need?"

"My Co-pilot had a little problem and won't be able to accompany us on this mission. I need you to be my Co-pilot alright."

Rick had no idea how to fly, but he couldn't say no to a higher official and against his better judgment. "I'll do my best Sir".

A smile was plastered on the face of the pilot as the two walked into the cockpit. The pilot sat down and handed a pilot helmet to Rick equipped with the special HUD VISR and microphone.

"Testing, testing this is your pilot speaking. Don't worry boys I'm going to get your asses to the Crow's nest in one piece alright". Rick heard the talking on the channel through his helmet and waited for the Captain to give the all go.

"So Staff Sgt where you from" the LT asked trying to ease the tension before the battle.

"I was born in Los Angeles. You?"

The LT put a cigar in his mouth and lit it "Wow Los Angeles. I've only met a few people still born on Earth. Me, I was born on the lunar colony."

Silence passed between the two which was broken again by the Lt. "You got a family son?"

"No I don't sir"

"Stop with that sir shit. Right now call me Jerry". Jerry took a puff of his cigar and blew it in the cockpit.

"Alright, no I don't have a family Jerry. But I wish I did". Rick added that last part to himself.

Jerry took off his helmet and flipped it over. He took out a small picture and handed it to Rick. There was a beautiful red headed woman, holding a small baby. "This is my family. My wife Jamie and my daughter Jacklyn. I want to get home to them so badly. They live on Earth in New York City."

Rick handed the photo back to the Lt and he could easily see the upset look on the man's face. Rick put his hand on the man's shoulder and said "Don't worry you'll be fine and after all of this you will see your family."

That seemed to bring a smile to the man and that is when the comm line went off. _"This is Captain Baldwin. 5 seconds until you are clear to deploy._

In exactly 5 seconds the hangar doors opened and the orders were given to deploy. The Pelicans lifted off and so did the Phantoms and clone transports. Rick knew that Elizabeth and Samantha were both in the same Pelican and Ahsoka was with her master in one of the clone transports.

The blockade came into view and so did the hundreds of Covenant ships. Except this time half of them were on their side while the other half were filled with Brutes. He could see the destruction of multiple UNSC ships floating through the unforgiving space.

As they got closer to getting into the atmosphere of Earth Rick could see the opening of the blockade.

"Contact!" Rick heard Jerry shout out as banshees came towards them firing their plasma turrets. Jerry fired off the main machine gun and locked on with rockets, trying to take out the incoming dozens of banshees.

Rick looked out the window to the right to see another Pelican right beside them. Everything looked fine until out of nowhere a banshee crashed right into the noise of the Pelican. Completely obliterating everyone on board.

Rick looked towards the front again and in no time the banshees were gone. After a while the jungle that the UNSC base Crow's nest hid came into view. They did a casualty report of who was lost in space and three Pelicans including the one Rick saw blow up were destroyed. The Republic lost one of their clone transports and lucky for Rick none of those destroyed transports had Elizabeth, Samantha or Ahsoka in them.

"Ten minutes to target" Rick heard over the comm.

Rick's Pelican was in the back of the formation. He looked over to Jerry and he started to laugh. After a few seconds Jerry joined in on the laugh.

Rick looked back out the window and saw something that was extremely bad. Sitting in the tree was a Brute with a fuel rod cannon.

"Jerry watch out!" Rick yelled. It was too late.

The Brute fired off three rounds. The first two made contact with the underbelly of the Pelican and the third one made contact with the nose of the Pelican.

"Mayday, Mayday this is Pelican 05-2B9H going down. We are 3 Klicks Northeast of Crow's nest."

The message was played as Jerry tried to find a spot to set it down so not a lot of men would die in the crash. "Rick turn on the beacon so they can find us after the crash".

Rick looked down at the dash and pressed a few buttons turning the beacon on.

"I found a nice spot to set her down. It's going to be a stretch because its right next to a cliff but it's going to be the best I can do."

Rick could see the soft patch Jerry was talking about as the beeps of the Pelican got louder and louder. He was uncertain though as he saw a waterfall right next to where they were setting down.

They were a few feet from the ground when another fuel rod blast rocked the ship. Jerry couldn't control the amount of power and the Pelican flipped over and landed on the top in the river.

Rick's worst nightmare came true as the over flipped Pelican rolled towards the waterfall. Jerry took off his helmet and caught it before it hit the ceiling or in this case the floor and took out the picture.

"Here" he said letting Rick take the picture "If I die give this to my family". Rick looked at it to see a different picture it was one with the whole family including Jerry this time.

In a matter of seconds with the rushing of water and screams of Marines saying how they're going to die the Pelican finally tipped over the waterfall. Rick watched and screamed along with everyone else in the Pelican as he saw the water get closer.

Upon impact he saw the water was shallow and the rocks immediately pierced the glass shattering it. Water quickly flowed through the Pelican as the rocks and rapid water tore apart the ship.

Rick felt the scrapes of the rocks across his chest and his face as he held his breath. He tried to unbuckle his latch on the seat but of course it was stuck. Rick looked over to see a spear like rock coming out of the face of Jerry. He was dead.

Rick looked back through the front of the Pelican and saw a rock coming right at him. He tried to dodge but was too late. The rock hit him in the forehead making him unconscious. The last thing he heard was the muffled screams of his fellow Marine's.

**(*8*)**


	10. The Crash

Flowing water and the sound of multiple animals surrounded Staff Sgt Rick Matthews as he opened his eyes to re-join the world of the living. First he looked down at himself to see he was still buckled to the seat.

_'That's a good seatbelt. Maybe a little too good.'_

He looked out what was left of the window and saw they were out of the water. Pain coursed through him as he over looked his body and saw multiple scratches. Then he felt something dribble down his forehead, he waited for it to fall off of his forehead and saw it was blood when it hit the floor of the Pelican.

Pressing his hand to his helmet he tried to contact anyone. "This is Staff Sgt Rick Matthews. Does anyone copy?"

Static was his answer as he said "Shit". He hoped that his comm line would work, but of course the crash must have damaged it. Rick was hoping to contact anyone and get help before some more bad things that were definitely going to happen.

But above all else he hoped that Samantha, Elizabeth and Ahsoka got to the base safely. For the first time in a while Rick chuckled. Here he was sitting in a crashed Pelican, injured badly with his planet being invaded by the Covenant and the first thing on his mind were three girls. He needed to get his priorities straight.

He was in bad shape he had a splitting headache. He just hoped that someone would find him soon. Rick tried to stand up and this time the latch to his seatbelt gave way and caused him to fall onto the floor.

Coughing Rick looked up to see the back of the Pelican intact with scratches here and there. The floor was littered with bodies of his fellow Marines. They were all motionless. Rick couldn't stand it anymore. In the past weeks Marines had been dying around him. Perfectly good soldiers were dying, all the while he was still alive.

Why? Did he even deserve to be alive? Rick felt like it was all his fault.

"Temple check out that Pelican for survivors". Rick looked to the ramp of the Pelican to see where the male voice originated from. He waited, watched and hoped to see someone come in and save him.

A person came into Rick's view and watched as a flashlight was beamed into the Pelican. Rick tried to call out for help but to no avail. Eventually the beam landed on him and right away the person yelled out "I got a live one here". It was a female voice. Part of him knew it wasn't Elizabeth or Samantha and it definitely wasn't Ahsoka. But hey a man can dream can't he?

Rick was flipped onto his back and propped up against the wall. "It's one of the pilots" she screamed out. Rick watched with glassy eyes as she overlooked his wounds. "Hey stay with me buddy you're going to be fine". Another funny line Rick hadn't been fine for about two, three years now.

"Shit" she said silently "Sergeant Major he's not looking good I need some help".

A few seconds later an African American male with a cigar in his mouth was next to him. "What's the problem?" he asked. Rick felt as though he knew this guy for a second, but the splitting pain in his head pushed that notion to the side for now.

"His head is looking really bad I think he is going to need staples".

The man Rick now confirmed was Sergeant Major looked at his dog tags and back at Rick. "Don't worry Matthews I'm getting you home".

Rick looked at the credentials of the man and saw 'Johnson' and he was also a Sergeant Major.

Sergeant Johnson stood up and yelled "Polasky, Rogers! Get your asses in here". Silence followed and after waiting about a minute the Sergeant Major got annoyed. "Come on help me with the Staff Sgt here."

Both of the Marines picked up Rick and threw his arms over their shoulders dragging him out of the Pelican. They were about to leave when the Johnson yelled "Polasky, Rogers did you two numbnuts hear me? Or am I going to have-".

Johnson stopped when he saw the scene in front of him. The other two men that survived the Pelican crash and escaped the Brute tracking party with him were on the ground covered in their own life juices. The Sergeant Major felt sick to his stomach and knew that something was wrong.

Rick felt his right side loosen as the body of Sergeant Major fell to the ground. Both Rick and the female Marine looked to see almost a dozen Brutes uncloak from their invisibility.

"Son of a bitch" she yelled while she tried to spin and fire her magnum, but she too was hit in the back of the head with a weapon. She too was unconscious.

Without any help Rick fell on his stomach. He groaned in pain and a pair of furry hands quickly spun him onto his back. In a matter of seconds a Bruteshot was pointed at his face. Looking up slowly at the disgusting Brute Rick could see what would have passed as a smile.

Rick felt more hatred to these monsters than any other thing in the galaxy. "Come on you big ape what are you waiting for? Kill me already" Rick said taunting the large ape.

The brute punched Rick on his right cheek. Instantly Rick felt blood in his mouth as he heard the laughter of the Brute. That stopped fast though as Rick spit the blood at the Brute hitting it directly in the face. It wiped the blood off of his face and pointed the gun even closer to Rick's forehead.

"Come on do it. You think I'm afraid of death you stupid piece of shit".

A roar was heard behind the brute and Rick could see another brute holding a gravity hammer. His roar was directed at the one holding the Bruteshot to Rick's face. He could easily see that this Brute was a high ranking officer because only high ranking brutes were allowed gravity hammers and this brute also had red armor.

A snarl was heard from the brute in front of Rick and he put the Bruteshot away. He punched Rick in the face knocking him unconscious.

The brute picked up the body of Rick and threw him over his shoulder heading for the inbound Phantom. But it stopped when it smelt something familiar.
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The Pelicans, Phantoms and Clone transports landed into the hangar of the UNSC Crow's nest base. Elizabeth and Samantha were talking in the Pelican waiting for it to land.

"Look Samantha I know you're mad at your brother but you have to forgive him" Elizabeth said hoping to calm down the young girl. Samantha didn't answer right away but ultimately said.

"I don't know Elizabeth it's just after years of not seeing each other he pulls that shit on me. I feel like he has to say sorry to me and maybe I will forgive him". To say Samantha was mad was an understatement.

The Pelican landed and soon after the ramp lowered down. Elizabeth and Samantha waited for everyone else to get out before making for the exit. Elizabeth looked over the Marines as they left and she saw different reactions. More than half of them she could see were scared and it wasn't hard to understand why.

Elizabeth was scared to. Her whole time in the army she wished that the war would end before Earth was found. The only thing keeping her sane at the moment was the two new allies the UNSC had made.

Waiting for them at the bottom of the ramp was Ahsoka with a smile on her face. "Hey Ahsoka it's good to see you made it down here in one piece" Elizabeth said.

"You too. It looked like hell up there in space". The last time Ahsoka had seen such an intense space battle was when the Republic were trying to destroy the Separatist blockade on Ryloth. It's a good thing the council allowed them to help the UNSC because, well, Ahsoka didn't want to say it out loud but she felt the UNSC would have not survived without their help.

While those two were talking 3 Marines walked towards them. When they got close enough they saluted at the Staff Sgt getting their attention.

"Sorry to interrupt sir, but Commander Keyes wishes to see you and Private Matthews in her quarters."

Elizabeth and Samantha looked at each other quizzically and Samantha told them to lead the way. The Marines turned and walked out of the hangar. It was a quick walk to the quarters as they passed multiple Marines walking by them.

They came to one hallway and the only thing in it was one door. They got to the door and the Marine opened it. "She is waiting for you" the Marine said and turned the other way to guard the door.

The two females walked in and the door slid shut behind them. They looked around the office to not see much. The walls were black and there were two windows showing the hangar they just entered. In the middle of the room was a holographic desk like the ones they have in a bridge of a space frigate.

The last thing the two say was a chair which spun around to show Commander Keyes. "Ah good to see you two here finally".

Both Elizabeth and Samantha stood to attention and saluted the Commander.

"At ease you two". Commander Miranda Keyes stood from her chair and motioned for them to stand next to her at the holo table. "We obtained this Mayday from Pelican 05-2B9H. I thought you two should hear this."

Keyes played the recording "Mayday, Mayday this is Pelican 05-2B9H. We are 3 Klicks Northeast of Crow's Nest". The recording ended and Samantha and Elizabeth knew exactly who that was sending out the mayday.

"This is why I called you two here. Samantha your brother Staff Sgt Matthews is as of right now M.I.A."

Samantha couldn't believe it. She always knew Rick had the worst of luck, but getting shot down after just getting out of the infirmary. It's like the universe is just torturing him over and over again.

"You're letting us go after him right?" Elizabeth asked hopefully.

Commander Keyes shut off the holo table and sighed. "Yes, but I need another favor from you."

Elizabeth nodded and Miranda continued "I want you to inform that Jedi Ahsoka of Staff Sgt Matthews being shot down and convince her to tag along with some of her soldiers".

"Why sir?"

"Well many people here, including me feel lack of trust to our new friends like the situation with the Elites. I want you to scout out these Jedi and Clones to see that their trustworthy."

That sounded reasonable to Elizabeth. "Okay I'll do it"

"Thank you Staff Sgt. Now go save Staff Sgt Matthews. Here take this it will lead you to the Pelicans Mayday beacon." Commander Keyes sat back down in her chair as she heard the opening and closing of her door. She never did like delivering bad news about family members, especially ever since she was given the bad news about her father.
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Neither women talked at all on their walk back to the hangar but they were both thinking about the same thing. Rick.

Elizabeth was thinking about how it was all her fault and that she should have been with Rick the whole time or at least forced him to go into her Pelican. Samantha was thinking the same thing blaming herself at how she should have apologized to Rick earlier, saying how it might have gotten him on their Pelican and he could be safe right now.

The door to the hangar slid open and Elizabeth already spotted Ahsoka standing next to one of her transports talking to one of her soldiers.

They walked towards her and when they got close she turned to face them due to the fact she sensed their presence. "Hey you two what happened? Is everything alright?"

"No everything is not alright. Our Commander told us Rick's Pelican was shot down". Samantha said sadly.

Ahsoka was shocked. Rick yet again was in danger and she felt terrible. Ahsoka has no idea why but she felt like it was partly her fault for the possibly dead Marine.

"I'm so sorry. Do you need me to do anything?"

"Actually yes" Elizabeth answered keeping her promise to the Commander. "Due to the fact that there isn't much Marines here yet, I was wondering if you and a squad of your clones could come with me and find Rick."

"Of course I'll help. Here" she pointed to the clone transport behind her. "We'll take my transport let me just go get a squad. Wait here."

Samantha and Elizabeth watched as the doors slid open for them. They stood in there and watched Ahsoka round up some clones. "What do you think of Ahsoka?" Samantha asked.

Elizabeth didn't know what to say. From first meeting back on the ice planet she looked like a very weird girl, not just because of her orange skin. But after talking to her those days when Rick was in the infirmary Elizabeth now knew she was an extremely nice woman.

She didn't get out an answer as Ahsoka showed up with about a dozen clones with blue paint covering most of their helmets. "This is the most men I could get for right now. Ready to go?"

"Yes let's go". The clones and Ahsoka piled into the transport and Ahsoka called the Pilot calling him 'Eight ball' and told him to lift off.

**(*8*)**

The Clone transport landed in a clearing and the doors slid open letting the Clones run out pointing their weapons in multiple directions. There were no enemies around so Samantha, Elizabeth and Ahsoka walked out behind them.

Elizabeth looked down at the tracker and saw that the Pelican wasn't far away. "Tell the pilot to wait here. We're not far from the crashed Pelican."

Ahsoka nodded and relayed the orders to the pilot.

"Alright troopers let's move out. Follow the Staff Sgt here" Ahsoka ordered and everyone said a solemn yes sir.

They walked for minutes into the jungle of Africa. Elizabeth looked to the right to see Samantha and then to the left to see Ahsoka while they're flank was covered by the clones. Elizabeth could easily see that the clones were nervous, they were pointing there weapons at every sound. From the cracking of twigs to the sounds of the birds.

They eventually came to a clearing and the Pelican was in sight. They also saw two Marines standing out in the open what Elizabeth looked to be they were guarding the ramp to the Pelican.

Ahsoka walked forward intending to talk with the Marines but a hand stopped her advance. She looked to see Elizabeth the one stopping her. She was going to ask what the problem was when Elizabeth talked before her.

"Something's not right everyone get down" Elizabeth said and everyone crouched down into the plantation of the Jungle.

The small squad waited and watched for something to happen until something did. Two brutes that were invisible de-cloaked and they both punched the Marines in their backs. The Brutes fist protruded from the chest of both Marines as the other hands of the brutes covered their mouths making their death screams muffled.

"Oh my god" one of the clones said behind Elizabeth.

She turned towards the clones hoping to give them some advice. "Alright troopers I have two tips for everyone here when it comes to fighting Brutes".

"One. The Brutes weak spot is their back not entirely their head. And secondly don't get to close to them without any ammo because they will either do that to you" pointing at the dying Marines."or they will rip your arms and legs off. Understood?"

The clones looked around and nodded their heads yes.

Elizabeth knew she might have taken the speech thing of hers too far, but it's better than having their arms and legs actually ripped off. Which she heard has happened to few Marines.

Elizabeth turned back towards the Pelican to see the Brutes were gone._ 'They must have went invisible again'_ Elizabeth thought.

After a minute three more people came out of the Pelican and Elizabeth, Samantha and Ahsoka knew who one of them were.

There limping in the middle was Rick. Elizabeth knew they were in trouble, she wanted to warn them but it would give their position away starting a massacre.

Ahsoka watched as the black male was knocked to the ground, soon followed by the female Marine and lastly was Rick. She watched the whole thing as the Brute punched Rick in the face.

Ahsoka felt her grip tighten immensely around the hilt of her light saber. She wanted nothing more right now then to kick the crap out of that Brute. In all her time being a Jedi she had never seen such brutality from an enemy. Fear struck her at that moment and she wondered if the Brutes were going to do the same thing they did to the two Marines from before.

_'In the name of the force I will not allow that to happen to Rick'_ Ahsoka thought as she watched the scene in front of her play out, waiting for Elizabeth's call to strike.

Elizabeth was convinced that all of the Brutes were de-cloaked. She saw the Brute punch Rick again and saw he was now unconscious. The Brute picked up Rick, while the other two Marines were also thrown over the shoulder of a Brute.

A Phantom came into view and Elizabeth knew it was time to act. "Alright everyone fire on my will. While you Ahsoka go out and try to retrieve those three Marines".

Everyone agreed. The Clones set there blasters on top of a downed tree and waited for the order while Ahsoka was ready to dash forward.

Elizabeth saw the Brute holding Rick stop in its tracks and start to sniff the air._ 'Shit he's got our sce_nt' she thought as the order was given out "Fire!"

Bolts of energy were released from the weapons of the Clones as multiple Brutes fell to the ground. Elizabeth was impressed with the weaponry and accuracy of the Clones. It only took a shot or two to take down an armored Brute which was a lot better than any Marine.

Ahsoka rushed forward and activated her dual light sabers. Bullets flew at her which she easily deflected away from her. Rushing forward she slashed through one of the Brutes dropping the body on the floor.

Ahsoka looked to see the three Brutes holding Rick and the other two were running towards their ship. "You're not getting away from me you beast" Ahsoka said running forward while slicing two more Brutes.

She got close and was about to slice the Brute holding the female Marine when something exploded in front of her sending Ahsoka backwards. She landed on her feet and looked to the left to see another Brute holding a different kind of weapon.

It fired the gun again forcing Ahsoka to dodge out of the way of the explosion. Ahsoka had enough of this Brute and turned her light sabers off placing them back on her belt. The Brute roared at her and fired another three shots.

The Brute expected the orange skinned alien to be blown to shreds, but that was quite the opposite. Ahsoka used the force and caught the three explosion canisters and sent them back at the large ape, quickly killing it.

Ahsoka looked toward the ship to see the Brutes getting pulled into it by some sort of energy and before Ahsoka could do anything the ship flew away.

"Shit" Ahsoka said. It was her job to save Rick and she failed, now he could never be seen again.

The Jedi Padawan turned back and saw the Clones along with Samantha and Elizabeth running towards her. Ahsoka activated her comm and patched through with Eight ball.

"Eight ball I need a pick up now and hurry".

_"On my way sir"_ he replied.

The rest of the group reached Ahsoka and Elizabeth said "Guess you didn't get them in time? Now what?"

"Don't worry I called Eight Ball he'll be here in a second and we will tail that ship."

Just like Ahsoka said the clone transport landed next to them and they piled in quickly taking off. In no time at all they found the drop ship and tailed it until they landed in what looked to be a compound.

The pilot dropped them off as close as he could and stayed there to avoid any attention from the Brutes. They were dropped off at a higher vantage point and Elizabeth took out binoculars looking over the base. She could see multiple Phantoms including the one they followed hovering over the compound.

There were dozens of Brutes, Grunts and Jackals protecting the compound. Next Elizabeth looked down to the corner of the base to see Rick still unconscious being carried into a small shack. After Rick, Elizabeth now confirmed it was the Sergeant Major. He was getting pushed into the hut now being conscious. In a split second Sergeant turned around and punched the Brute in the chest plate, getting no reaction from the large Brute. It kicked Johnson in the nuts sending him into the building.

She was continuing to scout out the base when she heard a clone yell from behind her "Contact!"

Elizabeth turned around to see the Clones pointing their weapons at the new comer. Ahsoka had her light sabers activated. Elizabeth couldn't make out who it was but the form looked to be human, but it was extremely tall for a human.

"Come out of the dark" Elizabeth said.

The person immediately obliged and Elizabeth couldn't believe her eyes. Even though the large green monstrosity was standing in front of her.

"Master Chief?"

**(*8*)**

**Well I'm pretty sure a good amount of you could see this coming. Anyway getting into this 10th chapter I already see that you are interested and that I am thankful for. It is especially proof that I have almost 8,000 views already which has never happened to me.**

**Yet again thank you for reading and I will see you in the next chapter.**


	11. The Moment of Weakness

The Clones kept their weapons trained on the large green armored monstrosity. "Everyone stand down now!" Elizabeth ordered as she walked to each Clone and forced their guns down. "He is one of us".

Ahsoka sized up the green man. He looked to be about 8ft tall and the cuts on his armor signaled that this man had been through a lot.

After Elizabeth made sure all of the Clones had stopped aiming their weapons, she walked towards the most respected and bravest man in the UNSC. She stopped short and saluted the man "Chief it's so good to see you alive".

"I'm looking for the Sergeant Major? Have you seen him?" the chief asked.

Elizabeth was going to answer when she heard more feet behind the Chief. She took a quick glance to see the Arbiter coming out of his invisibility.

"I have found him." he said quickly to the point and walked to the edge where Elizabeth was just standing. The Chief followed quickly behind and conversed with the Elite on how to attack the compound the prisoners were being held in.

After a minute Chief walked over to Elizabeth seeing how she was currently the highest in command. "Alright here is the plan so far Staff Sgt. First things first that bridge needs to be ours after that the plan should go smoothly."

"I want your new friends and the Mam with the orange skin to protect the bridge with the Arbiter. Seeing how there is no space for Phantoms to land the troops bottom of the compound with the prisoners, there is only one place they can-"

"On the bridge" Elizabeth finished his sentence

"Exactly. While they watch our backs me and you" Chief said. "Will free the prisoners. I called a Pelican and by the time we freed the prisoners the evac should be here and we're home free."

Elizabeth admitted the plan was alright but there could always be a problem. Elizabeth told Samantha to stay on top of the ridge and keep them some covering fire. She agreed and wished her luck.

"Alright let's do this" Chief said and jumped down the hill followed by his allies.

**(*8*)**

Rick's eyes slowly opened seeing a worn down ceiling. He felt pain in his head and he felt dehydrated_. 'Man do I need some leave time. Hawaii sounds nice to me'_ Rick thought.

He groaned in pain and that caught someone's attention. It was a Marine he had never seen before he had a bald head and deep brown eyes. "Hey he's awake" the Marine called out.

In no time Rick's vision was filled by the Sergeant Major and the woman from the Pelican, which Rick remembered hearing Sergeant Johnson saying her last name was Temple.

"Good to see you back in the land of living son" Johnson said. He chuckled a little bit. That was the second time today he said that line to someone. The Sergeant Major was hoping to be rescued by that man soon enough.

"I managed to stop the bleeding for now with some medical wrap, but the doctors back at base are going toned to take a look at that". Temple said.

Rick didn't respond. He nodded his head at Temple and despite the pain stood to his feet. Looking around he saw there were in an abandoned building. They were specifically in the back of the room with a plasma shield blocking their way of escape. The only thing they could do was wait for someone to rescue them.

An explosion rang in the air, along with screams.

And it looked like rescue was here.

**(*8*)**

Plasma fire and laser fire filled the air as the battle raged on. Three Clones were shot and killed, while a fourth didn't listen to Elizabeth's warning. The Clones arms were ripped off and the Brute through the screaming man into the rushing rapids of the river.

That set off the rest of the Clones though as they rushed forward taking more and more of the bridge, hell-bent on revenge for their fallen brothers.

Master Chief was impressed with the fighting style of the look-a-like soldiers. They were a little timid at first, but like himself whenever a brother would fall he would have a fire in his stomach to avenge the fallen.

It only took another minute for the bridge to be cleared. They set up on the other side of the bridge the Covenant used to be on and waited for evac to come.

"Follow me" the Chief said.

Elizabeth obliged and walked down into the abandoned building.

**(*8*)**

Rick almost immediately made eye contact with Elizabeth. He smiled at her and she returned the smirk with her own. Rick then looked to see someone he thought he would never see in his life. There standing there covered in alien blood was Master Chief.

"Good to see you Chief, now would you be so kindly as to shut off the plasma shield" Sergeant Johnson said stretching his limbs out ready for another battle.

The Chief shut the wall down and all four Marines walked out of the prison, picking up Covenant weapons.

Rick bent down to pick up a Carbine but another hand grabbed it. He looked up to see Elizabeth holding it with a smirk on her face. She handed it to him which he gladly accepted.

"It's good to see you alive Rick. You had me, Samantha and Ahsoka worried. We thought you were going to be killed after we saw you go into the Phantom."

Rick chuckled "After all the crap I've been through its like death himself doesn't want me to be with him."

"That's good for us. The more Marines the better".

Rick couldn't help but laugh at that statement as everyone walked out of the building. "Zulu 219 what is your E.T.A" Sergeant Johnson asked over the comm line.

"E.T.A 3 minutes Sergeant Major" a female called back.

The group got back to a bridge as two phantoms stopped over the bridge, releasing the passengers. A firefight started immediately, but with Ahsoka the only one standing out in cover with the ability to block the shots.

Rick watched her with extreme interest. She was quite the woman.

Ahsoka sprinted forward at two small life forms, which Elizabeth told her were called Grunts and sliced their tanks in two. She then used the force push and sent them back into a few Brutes. As soon as they made contact the Grunts exploded causing the Brutes to get caught in the flame killing them.

The gunfire killed down as the only things left were the Phantoms.

"This is Zulu 219 ready for evac".

Everyone looked down on the other side of the river to see the inbound Pelican. "Heads up Zulu you got two Phantoms". Johnson informed.

"I see them" the pilot relied arming her missiles. "Going loud" she said and fired the missiles at the first one taking it out easily, showing the blue colors of the explosion. The second Phantom did the same thing as it was now all clear.

The Pelican hovered over the edge as it prepared to evac the Marines and Clone troopers.

Ahsoka contacted Eight ball and told him to return to the UNSC base, seeing how it was too dangerous to have him on the ground and not in the air. He told her that he picked up Samantha before he left leaving some more room in the Pelican.

Everyone piled on except for the Chief, Arbiter, Elizabeth and Rick. Elizabeth was walking towards the Pelican followed by Rick when a single shot filled the air hitting the target perfectly.

Rick couldn't believe what was happening. In front of her Elizabeth's body dropped to the floor as fast as lightning.

"Sniper!" Rick heard someone call out as the Clones returned fire on its position. But Rick didn't care about anything else at the moment. He dropped his carbine and fell to his knees looking at the body of his longtime friend.

He flipped the body over onto her back and saw what he had been fearing for years. Her eyes were wide and there was a plasma hole in her body, which directly hit her heart killing her instantly. It was official he was broken and there was little chance that he would ever be fixed.

Rick felt someone tugging on his shoulder and turned slowly to see Ahsoka standing there. "We have to go there are too many".

Rick looked behind Ahsoka to see about a dozen or so Brutes with almost doubling in Jackals. He still didn't care as he looked back down to Elizabeth's body feeling the rage brew within him.

Ahsoka could feel the hatred in his body and it was easy to tell why. All she knew at the moment was she needed to calm Rick down before he did something extremely stupid.

"Rick please we have to go before everyone was killed".

Rick didn't seem fazed at all by what she said and knew she had to play a little dirty on this one. "Rick I'm sure Elizabeth would want you to get these men home safely and right now they need your help to get back".

That seemed to get his attention as he slowly turned again and saw the Brutes were slowly getting closer to the men in the Pelican. He had made his choice, but only for Elizabeth's stake.

Rick picked up the body of Elizabeth and slung her over his shoulder. He let Chief and Arbiter get on first followed by Ahsoka, with last but not least Rick carrying the corpse.

He looked at towards the sniper nest and quickly got an idea. Quickly he reached into Elizabeth's right boot immediately feeling for the thing he needed. He pulled out her backup magnum and took aim before firing off one round.

He watched as the ramp to the Pelican closed the body of the sniper take the bullet in the forehead. The body fell into the river dead.

It gave him little joy to see the killer of his best friend dead, but he shouldn't even have to get a revenge kill for Elizabeth. All he had left was his sister and Ahsoka and he be damned to let anything happen to those two.

Ahsoka looked at Rick. He was staring down at the body of Elizabeth in his lap. Ahsoka knew that this man that had been through so much was on the edge of snapping. _'I will not allow that to happen to Rick, no matter what'_ Ahsoka thought to herself as the Pelican headed back to the Crow's nest.

**(*8*)**

**OMG. Yes that's right Elizabeth is gone. Now I don't usually kill people off in my stories but you know shit can happen in Halo and this moment is one of those coincidences.**

**Next episode more shit will be real. Stay tuned.**


	12. Secrets and Evacuation

Ahsoka walked into her designated room in the base. She saw that the holo communicator she asked Rex to bring in was sitting in the middle of the room. Ahsoka placed her light sabers on the bed and went to the holo table, typing in a frequency.

After a minute of waiting two figures appeared. "Master Anakin and Master Obi Wan it's good to see you two".

The two Masters smiled. _"It's good to see you too Snips. How's it going so far?"_

Ahsoka was a little hesitant when it came to answering that question. It really wasn't great at the moment. She found out that they lost a good amount of their Clone transports during a rescue operation in the jungle. Then to put more bad news on top these enemies called Brutes are a lot harder to fight then plain old Droids. Most of the Clones are already talking about abandoning the UNSC and go back to fight the droids again.

So Ahsoka decided to lie. "Everything is great Master. How is everything going on with you two?"

After everything was starting Anakin decided to take the beat up Resolute back to Coruscant and exchange it for a fleet of Star cruisers. Seeing how they were a little low on reinforcements. _"Everything is good young one. We have 4 Star cruisers, a few battalions of Clones and a good amount of vehicles. Also according to the coordinates we were given we should be in orbit in about an hour."_ Obi Wan said with the curiosity in his voice of seeing the UNSC.

"Alright Masters I will await your arrival" and with that the transmission ended. Ahsoka knew that it was time to deal with another problem and that was to talk with a certain Marine. When they got off the Pelican about an hour ago Rick dropped Elizabeth's body off at the Crematory and then locked himself in his room.

Ahsoka rounded the last corner and saw Samantha still banging on her brothers door. "Rick open the door please we need to talk about this!" no answer came from inside.

"Samantha let me try". Frustrated completely Samantha backed away from the door "Good luck" and she stormed away down the hall.

She knew how Samantha felt. She was just trying to get Rick to open up and let his feelings out, it kind of reminded of herself with Master Skywalker. "Rick please let me in. we need to talk about Elizabeth".

It wasn't silence that followed this time but the shattering of glass. "Rick I'm coming in" and with that Ahsoka unlocked his door with the force. The door slid open to reveal Rick sitting on his bed looking entirely peaceful.

Ahsoka walked in and looked around Rick's room when something on the floor caught her eye. It was a broken mirror. She looked more closely at Rick and saw his left hand was bleeding with glass shards sticking out of his hand.

Ahsoka took out some spare medical gauze and sat down next to Rick on his bed. He still didn't look at her acting that she was not in the room. Without saying a word Ahsoka wrapped the gauze around his hand and when she was finished Rick broke the silence.

"You know I made a promise to myself". Ahsoka looked up to see Rick slightly tearing "When me and Elizabeth joined the Marines I promised to myself that I would get her home to her family".

Now Rick looked at Ahsoka. "Now just like everything in my life shit hits the fan and I'm in here destroying my room wondering why. I'm the unluckiest man in the world."

Rick was pretty much crying now, Ahsoka could see he was on the edge of completely breaking down. "Rick I'm sorry for what's happened to you but you're not unlucky. I mean you're still alive, you have your sister with you and we met."

Rick felt his heart tug at the mentioning of them meeting. Truth be told he was really glad they met. "Can I be honest with you Ahsoka?"

Ahsoka nodded and Rick continued "Right now you're the only person in this galaxy that is keeping me from breaking. I just wanted to say thank you."

Ahsoka felt herself fluster a little. "You don't have to thank me Rick." Ahsoka and Rick then locked eyes not wanting to look away from each other. They started to lean closer, Ahsoka closed her eyes followed by Rick as their lips were about to touch.

"I can't" Ahsoka said causing Rick to open his eyes to see Ahsoka facing the other way.

Rick felt his heart break as he looked down to the floor. "I'm sorry for doing that to you Ahsoka. I understand if you don't feel the same way about me". Ahsoka spun around and grabbed both of Rick's hands.

"No Rick I do feel the same about you to it's just".

"Just what?"

Ahsoka sighed "Being a Jedi we have rules." Rick understood and nodded "Well one of the biggest rules in the Jedi order is to not form an attachment otherwise we have a weakness for our enemies. If the order would know about us I would be kicked out."

Ahsoka stood up and turned away from Rick expecting him to just turn her away now. But that was the opposite as she felt his hand on her shoulder "I'm not giving up on you that easy." He turned her around and planted his lips onto hers.

Ahsoka felt like she was in heaven as she returned the blissful kiss. Rick felt like his soul was being glued back together. The need for air came and they both pulled away, Rick's eyes were open but Ahsoka kept her closed for a little longer until she finally opened them and smiled.

"So it looks like we have a nice secret between the two of us Ahsoka"

Ahsoka smiled and kissed Rick again just wanting the taste of him again. "Now come on your sister wants to talk to you". Rick breathed in and nodded his head confidently.

Rick and Ahsoka's comm line went on to be filled with the Commander. _"This is Commander Keyes. The covenant have uncovered the location of our base and I am ordering a full evacuation. The rally point will be sent to you once the base is clear."_

"Samantha do you read me?" Rick asked over a private channel.

It didn't take long for Samantha to answer _"Yes Rick I'm here and don't worry I'm already on a Pelican out of the base. see you at the rally point big brother"._

Soon after an explosion shook through the room as Rick picked up his helmet and his SMG. "Let's get to those Pelicans".

Ahsoka nodded and went to grab her light sabers when all she felt was her belt. She frantically searched herself for her main weapons of choice. "No, no, no I left my Light sabers on my bed".

"Alright we'll head there first, take this for now" Rick reached into his right boot and took out his emergency Magnum. He handed it to Ahsoka but she was a little hesitant "What's wrong?"

"Well I've never really shot a gun. I've only had to use my Light sabers my whole life".

That would make things a little more complicated. "Alright well this is the perfect opportunity then. There is no better practice then the real deal". Ahsoka looked over the small pistol. It was a lot different then any Clone blaster, but if Rick and the entire UNSC had been using it then it must work pretty well against the Brutes, Grunts and Jackals. Rick chuckled a little bit watching Ahsoka. it was like watching a new recruit at training camp trying to figure out how to hold it properly.

Rick walked out the door followed by a nervous Ahsoka. The Marine checked around to see the hallway was clear and extremely quiet. He motioned her to follow him which she did and they walked down the hall towards Ahsoka's room.

"It's around this corner, third door on the right". Rick looked around the corner and saw there were four brutes, 2 Jackals and half a dozen grunts. He looked back at Ahsoka "Now is your chance to test out the gun. Ready?"

Before Ahsoka could say anything Rick yelled "GO!" He turned the corner and fired off his SMG taking out 2 grunts and a Jackal. He took cover behind the wall as he heard commands from the Brutes and the spikes from the brute needler hit the wall next to him.

Ahsoka turned the corner and fired off a few shots quickly. None of them hit the target instead hit the wall behind them. Rick chuckled and Ahsoka noticed and gave him a punch on the shoulder "It's not funny, it's not easy to shoot a gun"

Rick stopped laughing "You know you're right I'm sorry. Try this take a deep breath and exhale when you're ready to shoot."

Rick inhaled and then when he was about to exhale he turned the corner and unloaded his clip killing one of the brutes and the rest of the grunts. Ahsoka was impressed and she tried it. First she inhaled and when she was about to exhale Ahsoka turned the corner and fired off her whole clip and watched as the Brute fell from her shots.

"I did it!" she exclaimed happily.

"Nice Job Ahsoka. Now I'll finish these ones off quickly". Rick took out 3 frag grenades and tossed them into the hallway. Screams of panic was heard until the explosion was heard getting them silence with an occasional gunshot in the distance.

They ran down the hall and when they got to the door Ahsoka ran inside and quickly grabbed her Light sabers. she looked back at the holo table and decided it would be a good idea to inform her Master of what was happening. Ahsoka typed in the frequency again and after waiting about a minute her Master appeared.

_"Hey Snips what's up?"_ Ahsoka could see the non chalant attitude coming from her Master. he was even having a conversation with someone Ahsoka couldn't see.

"Master the base is under attack" that definitely got her Masters attention as he stopped looking towards the mystery man. Ahsoka could feel the worry for her and that made her smile despite what was going on around her. _'That's my Master'_ she thought.

"The Commander of the base has ordered an evacuation of all personal. I'm guessing that once everyone is out she will send us coordinates for a rally point".

Anakin brought his hand up to his chin, thinking to himself. This Covenant was a lot smarter then Anakin predicted. he knew that the small amount of Clones with Ahsoka wouldn't last out long. they needed to get to Earth fast and re supply the young Jedi._ "Alright Ahsoka once you get those coordinates forward them to me and I will re supply you with fresh troops and a few AT-AT's". _

Happy with informing her Master she ended the transmission and quickly ran towards the exit. She let the door slide open and saw Rick was still watching close guard of the hall for any enemies. "Alright let's get out of here and to the hangar" Rick nodded a confirmation and was about to run when the beeping of Ahsoka's wrist comm stopped him. she answered it_ "Commander Tahno it's Lucky"._

"Go ahead Lucky."

There was fire from his blaster and an explosion. _"They've breached the room everyone defensive formation"._ Ahsoka could tell that was Rex ordering everyone.

_"Ahsoka we're trapped in the mess hall. The Brutes have broken through our barricades I don't know how long we can hold out there are a lot."_

Lucky was talking so quickly Ahsoka could easily tell that the Clone was extremely scared. "Alright Lucky calm down. I'll be there in a minute and I'll get you out safely". The comm line ended and Rick ran down the hall followed by Ahsoka.

**(*8*)**

The comm line ended and Lucky heard another explosion close to him. He picked up his DC-15S and looked over the cover firing at the Brutes. One Brute's shields fell beneath Lucky's fire but one of his brothers finished the beast off.

One of the Brutes next to him noticed his friend died and threw his gun to the ground enraged. Lucky watched the beast run at the barricades protecting his fellow clones. It jumped over the table and grabbed a Clone and a Marine behind it by their necks and with a sickening crunch snapped their necks.

"Son of a bitch" Lucky yelled as he rapidly pulled the trigger on his blaster. Unfortunately nothing came out and something happened to Lucky that no soldier anywhere ever wanted to happen to themselves. He heard the sound of his Blaster out of ammo.

The Brute dropped the bodies and charged at Lucky. The Clone threw his Blaster to the ground and got into a fighting stance. The Brute lowered his shoulder and was about to ram him but Lucky was to fast and jumped out of the way. That made the Brute more mad as he came around for another charge.

The Brute was about to nail him but yet again Lucky dodged except this time he jumped over the Brute and landed on the back of the large ape. Lucky was riding the thing like a horse as he punched the thing in the face continuously. The Brute snarled and raged trying to throw the Clone off of his back and smash its face in.

Seeing that he wasn't getting anywhere Lucky pulled out a hunting knife from his boot and tried to line up for the stab in the skull. He looked like he had a clear shot so he threw his hand down expecting the knife to pierce the Brutes skull. An unexpected move forced the knife to get lodged in the Brutes shoulder. That gave the Brute a good shot and grabbed the hand connected to the knife and threw the Clone off of his back.

Lucky felt the wind get knocked out of him as he rolled onto his stomach. He heard the Brute waste no time to charge at him. He didn't see himself making it out of this little one on one. He reached for his belt and took out a thermal detonator waiting to take the Brute to hell with him.

A series of Rapid firing got Lucky's attention as someone behind him killed the Brute. Lucky felt someone help him to his feet and saw it was none other then Captain Rex

Captain Rex took the place of where the Brute was and fired off more shots before taking cover. "What's the E.T.A on Commander Tahno?" he asked while giving Lucky one of his blasters

"She should be here soon sir".

On cue the Brutes turned around and faced a new enemy coming at them. Rex and Lucky could hear the 'swooshing' of a Light saber and knew this battle was going to be over very soon. They looked over the cover and fired at the Jackals and Grunts that were still paying attention to them.

The battle lasted another two minutes until finally the room was clear of hostiles. Ahsoka and Rick ran into the room. All of the Clones and a few low ranked Marines saluted to the two people.

"What's the status Captain?" Ahsoka asked.

"Not good. We have 8 injured and another 10 dead."

"How about you corporal?" Rick asked the Marine.

"Worse. We have 15 injured and 17 dead".

Ahsoka and Rick looked at each other sadness both struck in their eyes. "Alright everyone round up we're getting out of the base. Follow me and the Commander, everyone grab a wounded man".

Rick picked up an injured Clone with his helmet off. He had nice black crew cut hair and a scar on his forehead. Ahsoka picked up an injured Marine and jogged out of the mess hall followed by Rick and everyone else.

They got to the hangar in record time and saw there was a large firefight going on between Marines with a few Clones against Brutes with a Jetpack. The Clones and Marines were using supply crates as cover.

"Watch your left" a Clone said over the battle net

The firing continued as Rick and Ahsoka left the wounded behind with one of the medics to join the battle.

A Spiker needle connected with a Marine in the shoulder knocking him onto the ground. "Man down!" a Clone yelled as he stood in front of the wounded man covering the Clone that came to check on the vitals of the man. He put his ear to the chest of the Marine and felt his stomach rising. "Medic! We need a medic over here".

Rick continued to fire his SMG as Ahsoka stood next to him deflecting the Spiker needles. He turned the corner and fired getting nothing but the emptiness of the magazine. "Shit I'm out anyone got a spare".

"Use this" a Clone threw and Rick caught it. The gun was very long and Rick looked on the side to see 'DC-15A blaster rifle'.

He aimed down the sights and let a barrage of bullets fly. He easily killed a couple of the jetpack Brutes. Rick looked at the gun, it was 20 times better than his SMG.

"Incoming!" Rick heard a Marine yell. 5 plasma grenades landed in front of Rick's cover and the two Clones next to him. The three of them sprinted away, but they didn't get far enough when the explosion went off sending them flying.

Rick landed roughly on his back and immediately felt his head start to throb in pain. He heard yelling from the others but to him it sounded like garbled mess. After about a minute a Clone took up Rick's vision. He shined a light into Rick's eyes and saw that his pupils weren't dilating.

The Clone picked him up and threw Rick's arm around his shoulder helping him to the closest transport. The medic that was carrying Rick placed him on a stretcher and into one of the Clone transports. Ahsoka noticed Rick get placed on the transport.

"Is he alright Jax?"

The medic Jax turned and took off his helmet "I did a quick concussion test and saw his pupils didn't dilate when I shined my light into them. He also has a few 3rd degree burns, but everything else is fine. I'll bring him with me in the transport and make sure he doesn't fall unconscious or anything."

Ahsoka really wanted to go with Rick on the Clone transport and tend to him but it was already full with other wounded and medics. "Alright Jax, just make sure to take good care of him".

Ahsoka took one last look at Rick. He was awake but dazed heavily. She felt her heart strings being pulled. This was one of the bad things about having a relationship in the middle of a war, they were always worrying about each other.

_'I don't care we'll always be together no matter what'._ Ahsoka's newly found confidence motivated her as she ran onto one of the UNSC's Pelicans and straight into the cockpit. The Pelicans and Clone Transports took off and out into the jungle.

Ahsoka tapped the shoulder of the pilot getting his attention. "Do you have the coordinates for the rally point yet?"

"Yes mam. We are re grouping on the outskirts of a town called Voi". She got the coordinates and sent them through her wrist comm hoping that her Master got them.

Ahsoka nodded and watched out the windshield as they flew off into the distance towards their next objective, not knowing what the future may hold.
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"60 seconds" Rick put his helmet on upon hearing the voice of Eight ball. After the plasma grenade incident back at the Crow's nest Rick had a good amount of time from there to here to rest up. The burns on his lower body were pretty much healed and he could deal with the concussion for now while it got better.

"Red light stand by" Eight ball called out. The dozen Clones lined up against the side of the transport. Rick had no idea what to do so he just copied them seeing how it looked important to them.

Rick felt the Clone transport touch down and Eight ball called out over the comm for a final time "Go! Go! Go!" the doors opened and the Clones and Rick stormed out.

Rick could see there was an entrance to a compound up ahead which he guessed they would use soon enough. Next he looked around to see the force they currently had. There was a good amount of Marines but the same couldn't be said for the amount of Clones.

Rick knew that Ahsoka's master went back to their main planet to get reinforcements. Hopefully they brought hundreds more of those Clone soldiers because the more the better.

Then there was the vehicles. There was 4 warthogs, 3 of them had a mounted turret and the 4th had an EMP cannon. "Listen up everybody. The Covenant have deployed a considerably large amount of Anti-Air Wraiths and they have deployed a large cannon that is tearing apart our frigates and keeping them from entering orbit. Now our boys in the air need some help and it is all of your jobs now to supply that help. Understood? Lord Hood out".

Rick always did like Lord Hood he always had the right thing to say at the right time making him highly decorated and respected throughout the Core. He felt tapping on his shoulder and turned to see Ahsoka smiling.

"Good to see you're okay Rick. How are you feeling?"

Rick couldn't help but smile. "The burns pretty much healed but I still got a splitting headache. Nothing some Brute killing can't fix".

"Everyone mount up we're moving out" one of the NCO's called out from a warthog. Ahsoka followed Rick towards one of the vehicles. There was already a man sitting in the driver's seat with no one sitting in the passenger and gunners seat.

"You still got that Magnum?" Ahsoka showed him the gun and he continued. "You'll be in this seat. I know it will be a lot harder to shoot while moving but it would take you longer to learn how to shoot that" Rick pointed to the EMP cannon mounted on the back.

Ahsoka was hesitant to accept. It looked to her she was an open target or a dummy to enemy fire. Either way she wasn't going to leave Rick's side so she hoped into the seat without saying a word. Rick hopped onto the back of the warthog and watched as the door to the compound opened.

**(*8*)**

"General Skywalker we are coming out of hyper space in 10 minutes". Admiral Yularan said as he walked up behind the General. Skywalker was in the hangar of his Star cruiser de briefing the Clones. "Now thanks to Commander Tahno she has sent us some footage of fighting this Covenant so we know what we are dealing with".

Anakin pressed play on the holo table and he watched along with the clones as the recording started. They saw a lot of brutal things when it came to the recording. Being a Jedi Anakin was able to sense the hatred in the Hangar when the recording spotted one of the Brutes ripping the arms and legs off of one of the Clones.

The recording ended and Anakin stepped up again. "As you can see these Brutes, Jackals and Grunts will not take mercy on you. If you spot any of those creatures you shoot to kill. Any questions?"

Silence met Anakin. "Then everyone battle stations".

All of the Clones dispersed and headed towards their assigned stations.

The two Jedi inspected the landing force for another minute then headed up to the bridge. When the door slid open to the bridge Admiral Yularan was standing at the holo table. Anakin and Obi-wan walked down the aisle and stopped when they were right in front of the window, looking out into the blue beam of Hyperspace. The ship came out of Hyperspace seconds later and the two Generals were met with a large battle. Large UNSC frigates were standing there ground firing from the back while smaller ships were heading towards the oncoming Covenant ships.

Almost instantly they were being contacted. "Republic cruiser this is UNSC Cairo station do you copy?"

Anakin pressed down on a button on the console in front of him and replied "Yes Cairo station this is Anakin Skywalker of the Republic. We're here to reinforce the men on the ground in the city of Voi and help defend the blockade."

Static was the reply and after a few seconds the voice came back "Roger that Republic cruiser. Good luck to your men".

"Contact Ahsoka tell her we are on the way". Admiral Yularan nodded.

The two Jedi continued to watch as the Covenant war ships were wiping through most of the UNSC frigates like they were nothing. Hopefully the fleet of 12 star cruisers was enough to help re supply the ground troops. "Do you think we're getting a little carried away helping the UNSC with their war Master?"

Obi-Wan rubbed his beard as he thought about Anakin's question. "I don't know Anakin. But it's the right thing to do and only time will tell if it pays off for the Republic."

Anakin didn't seem to at ease with that answer, but none the less he went with his gut feeling and decided it was right to help people in need. "All cruisers this is General Obi- Wan Kenobi. Fighter squadrons Shadow, Jackhammer, Zulu, Lunar and Eagle will cover the transports on their way to reinforce Commander Tano. The rest of you will stay and protect the stair cruisers, while aiding the UNSC frigates". Obi-Wan paused and looked out to the battlefield, dozens of UNSC ships were being gunned down. "These men need help and we'll be the ones that will give it to them, by victory or by sacrifice. Launch all fighters."

With that Obi-Wan watched as dozens of fighters and troop transports flew from the hangars, headed towards the transponder.

"I am going to go down with the Clones in one of the transports and coordinate the surface fight" Obi wan said turning away from the screen. "Stay up here and make sure the battle goes well".

"Yes Master".

**(*8*)**

Rick's warthog went into the compound first. He loaded the EMP cannon and watched as two squadrons of Army troopers and Clones covered their 3'oclock and 9'oclock. The compound was quiet as everyone was on their toes, they knew there was definitely Covenant in here because there was a holographic image of the prophet of Truth. They were surrounded by junk machines and Rick noticed a flaming warthog sitting next to the door, a troopers body lay there in his blood

"Someone unlock the door on the other side" the CO called out as the warthog stopped in front of the large compound door.

"I got this one" Rick called out as he detached himself from the turret. "Gutierrez, Meyers on me", Rick walked to the stairs in the corner of the industrial room, the two men he called out jumped from the warthog behind him and followed.

"Everyone else defensive position." The CO called out.

Rick walked slowly up the stairs, leading to an open door. Peeking in he could see a Brute standing there, facing the opposite direction. He turned and hand signaled to the Marines behind them. 'Brute 12 o'clock, grenades on my mark'.

The two troopers nodded in confirmation and opened the pouches in their vests, taking out a fragmentation grenade. Rick did the same and said very softly "3, 2, and 1".

They all pulled the pins and chucked the grenades through the doorway. The explosion was heard followed by a scream of pain. Rick and the two Marines pointed their MA5B Assault rifles down the hallway, seeing the Brutes dead body on the floor.

Rick deemed it clear and started to move forward down the now dimly lit hallway. He saw that the once white painted wall were covered with blue blood, purple blood and red blood. 'Some kind of battle happened here' he thought.

Rick came to a corner and crouched slowly, followed by Meyers and Gutierrez. He peeked around the corner and looked at the seemingly normal hallway. Unlike the last one they just passed through, no blood were on the walls and the lights on the ceiling weren't blinking like a cheap rated horror flick.

Spikes flew at Rick out of thin air, forcing the Staff Sgt back into cover.

"You good sir?" Meyers asked looking over his commanding officer.

"Still breathing" Rick said as he patted his head, "I think we got some Cloaked Brutes in the next hallway. You guys got anymore grenades on you?"

The two Marines shook their heads and Rick cursed, he was out too. He could really use Ahsoka right now and her light sabers but he couldn't go back now. Rick needed to think of an idea quick and get the rest of the platoon into the fight, those Wraiths needed to be taken down so those fly boys could give them some help.

Rick took a glance around the room and saw the Brutes body, mangled in the corner of the hallway. Getting a faint idea Rick checked the Brutes body and found what he was looking for.

He put the portable bubble shield in his left hand and the Assault rifle in the right. "Don't fall behind" Rick then dashed around the corner and into the next hall. He got halfway down when the spiker needles flew at him again.

He threw down the device in front of him, the pale bubble shield activating upon impact. The needles dinged off of the shield and Rick pointed the muzzle of his gun just barely outside of the shield. He opened fire at the source and was able to disable both of the blue armored Brutes cloaking device.

The Angered Brutes continued to fire and Rick was allowed to easily dispatch of the overgrown monkeys. "All Clear" he called out, his men came around the corner instantly.

Gutierrez was impressed with the Staff Sgt's work, "Nice job sir" he commented.

"It comes with the paycheck Corporal" Rick earned a chuckle from Gutierrez, "Let's keep it moving we need to get those doors open".

The small squad continued down the hallway. Coming to a T- intersection Rick checked to the right first, clear and then the left hallway; it to was clear. They went down the left hallway and on the right hand side was a tinted window, showing them the platoon was still sitting there.

Coming to the end of the hallway there was a hall parallel to them. In the middle of the hallway was the terminal they needed. Crouch walking slowly they came to their objective. They saw their platoon was right below them through a window with no glass.

"Staff Sergeant Hurry up and get these doors open" the CO called out.

Rick typed in a few commands until finally the civilian terminal gave him the option to open the doors. He was going to press confirm when he heard.

"Contacts!" Rick turned to the opposite side of the hallway to see half a dozen jackals, their energy shields turned on. There was absolutely no cover in the hallway, they were had.

Gutierrez was the closest and was able to open fire first. The bullets did nothing to the shields. The Jackals returned fire, multiple shots hitting Gutierrez. He screamed in agony before plunging out of the window and landing on top of the lead warthog.

Rick and Meyers fired back. The two were able to take down two of the Jackals with precise shots in the holes of their shields. Meyers took the same fate as Gutierrez and took multiple plasma bolt to the chest, he was dead before he hit the ground.

Rick was lucky. The civilian terminal was so huge that the Staff Sergeant had just enough cover to hide behind. It was a tight squeeze his feet were hanging out in the open, the aliens didn't seem to notice.

"Staff Sergeant what the hell is going on up there?" The CO yelled out in fury.

"Meyers is down, it's just me. I have 4 shielded Jackals walking down the hallway right at me sir". Rick exhaled quickly and looked over his small cover, firing off several more shots. One was able to hit a Jackal, but the alien pressed on through the damage. "I can't hold them off. I need reinforcements".

Ahsoka was just sitting in the passenger seat, listening to the chat between Rick's commanding officer and Rick. "1st squad get up there on the double. Move, move double time!"

The Commanding officer was walking in front of Ahsoka's vehicle. The gunfire was intense from the hallway above them, she took her eyes off the hallway and watched the squad run up the stairs. 'They won't make it in time' Ahsoka thought to herself.

She was going to force jump her way up there but was interrupted when the driver of her vehicle grabbed her thigh. "Do you hear that?" the white male with glasses asked her. The young Jedi took a quick listen to her surroundings and heard a weird vibration.

"It sounds like wing vibrations" Ahsoka said casually. When she looked back at the driver his face was ghost pale.

"Sir! Captain!"

"What is it Presley? Don't you see I have bigger shit to deal with."

Ahsoka again heard the vibration, she looked up at the ceiling and saw a weird bug. "There!" Ahsoka pointed out. Everyone looked up at the ceiling just as the Drone opened fire and hit Presley.

The rest of the platoon then opened fire on the lone Drone, completely eviscerating it. The bug let out a death screech before dropping to the floor dead.

The small victory was short lived as sounds started to come from the walls around them. Ahsoka could feel the fear coming off most of the men and women in the room. The remaining Clone troopers had no fear, these bugs being closely related to the Geonosian.

Ahsoka drew her light sabers. The 'humming' noise that protruded from them always seemed to calm her down. A small explosion occurred on the right side of the room. Ahsoka, along with everyone pointed their weapons as the source. A medium sized ventilation shaft was blown open. The hole was too dark to see anything.

A second ventilation exploded behind them, then a third to the left of them and finally a fourth one on the ceiling directly above Ahsoka. The wing vibration seemed to stop almost instantaneously and everyone was quiet.

"Sir the Staff Sergeant is secure" one of the men from 1st squad reported in.

"Get those doors open now!" The Captain ordered quickly.

"Contacts Three O'clock" everyone turned to the right and saw dozens of Drones pouring out of the vent. The Men on the ground used the warthogs as cover and opened fire. The Warthog turrets joined in and wasted the flying Covenant.

"Contacts Six O'clock" this time a Clone called out. A squad of Clones used the flank Warthog as cover, their guns were doing more damage. The gunner in the last warthog had no time to react and was cut down fast.

The last two holes started to pour out more Drones and it was a free for all. The gunners went down first and every time someone tried to get back on the gun they would get immediately cut down. Ahsoka was doing the best she could slicing the bugs and deflecting plasma bolts. "What the hell is going on with the door Lieutenant? We're getting slaughtered down here!"

The Lieutenant didn't answer back causing the Captain to flip out. They were trapped unless those doors got open. Ahsoka would go and see what was happening with the terminal but she was too busy dealing with the enemy.

Just then a loud screeching metal sound was heard. The remaining trooper looked to see the large construction door was finally opening. "Everyone mount up! We're getting the hell out of here".

Ahsoka hopped back into the passenger seat of her Warthog. A new driver waited a few seconds for a few more people to hop on. He put the pedal to the metal and followed the lead Warthog down the hallway. It only took a few seconds for the convoy to make it to the exit. Luckily this time the door was open and once everyone got out the Captain closed the large construction doors.

Ahsoka got out of her seat and took the time to breathe properly, along with everyone else. 'Wait, where the hell is Rick?' Ahsoka thought as she looked around for the Staff Sergeant. She definitely didn't see him leaving, she started to panic and almost had a heart attack when she felt someone put their hand on her shoulder.

She turned around quickly. "Whoa easy there Ahsoka it's just me".

"You have got to be Kriffing kidding me Rick. You scared really scared me there."

"Alright I promise I will announce my presence every time, especially when I am behind you. I am sorry".

She wasn't talking about that. Ahsoka was talking about the fact that she had no idea where he was and how worried she was. The young padawan was going to correct Rick when her holo communicator started to beep. She took a look at her wrist comm and saw it was Master Obi-Wans frequency.

"Ahsoka it's good to see you alive and well" the hologram of Obi-Wan said with a smile on his face.

"I could say the same thing Master Obi-Wan" another explosion was heard and Ahsoka took a quick glance behind her to see one of the Warthogs was destroyed.

"The Air Wraiths have spotted us, everyone defensive formation" The Captain ordered sending everyone into action.

"Ahsoka is everything alright over there?" Obi-wan asked with concern. He was able to see the explosion behind the young padawan.

The small Human convoy fired back at the Covenant ground troops and support vehicles. One Air Wraith fell from the gunfire but the other two vehicles were alerted and fired on their position. The blasts blew holes in their ranks, Clone and Human bodies flying through the air.

"Master I am relaying our coordinates to you now. You must hurry our numbers are dwindling fast." Another explosion knocked Ahsoka off of her feet.

"Hang on Ahsoka. I'll be there in 3 minutes with over a dozen battalions of clones".

The communication ended. Ahsoka exhaled and force jumped, landing on top of the lead Warthog. Activating her twin sabers she deflected a good portion of the bullets, buying them more time for the landing party.

Rick fired the last rounds of his clip and took out an advancing Elite in his tracks. He heard the Warthog next to him rock around and on the hood was Ahsoka. She was protecting them from the blasts. 'What a girl' Rick thought to himself.

One of the shots got past Ahsoka and made contact with the forehead of the Warthog gunner. "Somebody get on that .50 now!"

Rick threw his MA5B to the ground and climbed the back of the Warthog. He cocked the large gun and opened fire into the Covenants ranks. Many Covenant fell from Rick's onslaught and he was even able to get one of the Air Wraiths disabled.

A sharp ping cursed the air and Rick looked to the right of him to see the EMP gunner fall back off the vehicle with a spiker needle in his forehead. The ping happened again and this time the gunner in the vehicle to the left of him fell backwards, a needle was in his head too.

Reacting quickly he dove off the .50 cal just as the ping was heard and the needle flew into the construction door.

Rick stood and dusted himself off. A weird hovering type sound was heard, one that he had only heard in… Clone Transports.

Looking to the sky above him dozens of transports flew over their heads. The Human party cheered as the transports used their laser turrets to dismantle the Air Wraiths. Now all that was left was the AA turret and that job was appointed to the Master Chief.

The human party drove into the clear field the Covenant was once in and watched as the transports landed, each ship dropping off at least 2 dozen clones. Rick was so happy that tears of joy were leaking down his dirt and blood filled face.

A hand was felt on the Marines shoulder and he turned to see his Jedi girlfriend. "We never let down our allies Rick!"

Rick forced his tears to stop and said a very solemn "Thank you".

"Staff Sergeant!" Rick looked behind Ahsoka to see his Captain was walking towards them. Once he got in talking range Rick said "Yes sir".

"I need you and the Jedi Ahsoka to come with me and talk strategy with the other Jedi."

"You mean Master Obi-Wan" Ahsoka corrected the Human.

"Whatever" the Captain replied nonchalantly. The three walked over to where a trio of Clone transports remained like a triangle fortress. The Clone guards let them pass and standing in the middle looking at a holo table was Master Obi-Wan.

"It's good to see you three, you must be Captain Fenway" Obi-Wan shook hands with the African American Captain. Ahsoka nodded at Obi-Wan and the master nodded back with a smile. Rick just kept to himself in the back of the crowd and watched at the Captain talked over their plans.

"We were ordered by our higher ups to take out those Air Wraiths, thanks to you is done. Then we were supposed to hold back any and all Covenant opposition until our elite soldier takes out the AA gun. After that our ships come into orbit and blast a hole through several Covenant frigates."

"I see" Obi-Wan said as he rubbed his beard and looked at the holo table of the land in front of them. "We will help you succeed in holding back the Covenant. Commander."

A Clone with yellow paint on his helmet walked closer. "Get the AT's on the ground, we'll use them to scout ahead further for the enemy. We'll use this point as a F.O.B. I want every Clone that had a jet pack following us and everyone else stays behind to protect the landing zone. Understood?"

"Yes sir!" the Commander left the command center heading to relay the orders.

"Then it's settled follow me." Obi-wan led the way as everyone else followed. The Republic tanks landed and every UNSC trooper, including Rick and the Captain let their jaws drop when they saw the size of the monster.

Ahsoka smirked when she saw Rick's face. "What do you think Staff Sergeant?" she asked with a teasing smirk on her face.

"I'm glad I'm on your side with that beast of machinery."

Ahsoka chuckled and used the force to get Rick on top of the tank. He landed right next to the top gun and a second later Ahsoka joined him up there. The two Jedi's used their force powers and had the UNSC troopers sit on top of the AT's.

"Wait we'll never fit through the door of the next complex." Rick just realized.

He didn't get an answer. Instead when the tanks got to the complex walls. The Republic tanks magnetized the bottoms of their legs and climbed the side of the walls all the way to the top. "Is that a good enough answer for you Rick?" Ahsoka smiled.

Rick just shook his head. The way he was seeing it the war was going to be over in just a few short weeks.

**(*8*) **
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Rick looked over the remains of the battle atop the incredibly large Republic tank. The Covenant ground troops and Wraiths did not stand a chance against these metal monsters. Rick didn't even know there was another gun on top of the tank controlled by another Clone until it shot off and almost made the Staff Sergeant deaf.

The large convoy of Clones and Marines easily cut through multiple courtyards. Now they were on top of one of the industrial buildings, heading towards the next courtyard.

Rick's comm piece crackled to life and the open channel was filled with Lord Hood's stoic voice. "Master Chief sit rep".

"Sir" the Chief answered back immediately, "The final courtyard is clear. I'm heading for the AA gun".

"Roger that Chief, All call signs re group in the last courtyard and defend it while the Master Chief takes down that Covenant gun."

Rick looked to the Tank next to him and saw Captain Fenway looking at him. He gave the understanding nod and Rick returned the gesture. They didn't need to relay the orders to the Clone troopers or Ahsoka and Obi-Wan because they were given the channels frequency before they started to move.

The tanks came to the end of the ceiling and started to climb down to ground level. Rick stole a glance up at the sky to see several Falcons, Pelicans and Clone transports in dog fights with Banshees. Rick yet again heard more talking over the radio channel, it was Captain Fenway.

"Hold up everyone" The Convoy of 8 Republic tanks stopped as soon as the order was issued. They had just got off the top of the ceiling, the backs of the tanks were touching the wall. Half of the Clones that were walking stayed on top of the ceiling on lookout for the enemy.

"I've got something big on the scanner".

"Is it friendly?" Rick asked concerned.

"I don't think so" the Captain replied.

The Convoy of troopers were silent, everyone listening for this big contact. Rick didn't hear anything out of the unusual. The Marine took another glance upwards at the air boys. Rick was confused, all of the Banshees were destroyed but they were all facing one direction. They were looking over the large complex to the left of them, Rick now noticing there was a small squadron of Marines stationed there with missile launchers.

The Falcons opened fire first with their chain gun, followed by the missiles from the Pelicans and lastly the few Clone transports with their laser turrets. A distinct sound caught his ear and he was completely horrified. Rick knew what they were firing at and a second later a large green plasma stream tore through the air and cut down all of the aircraft.

"Scarab!" Rick yelled out as the Covenant super tank crawled over the complex. Rick had only dealt with a Scarab tank once in his lifetime. His platoon had to defend an ONI HQ from being taken by the Covenant back when he just joined the core. The troopers had dug into the ground, they were told by their superiors that no reinforcements were going to come and help them. Rick was eager back then, always willing to get into the fight and get some Covie kills under his belt, just like Elizabeth…

The lab was almost done being scrubbed down for information when the Covenant attacked and boy did they attack in force. Ground troops rushed at them by the dozen and had vehicle supporting fire as the Wraiths zeroed in on their position and launched explosive after explosive at them. Despite the overwhelming numbers of Covenant, the defenders were able to keep them at bay. That was until their secret weapon had showed up.

The Scarab blew holes in their defenses killing dozens of Human defenders with just one shot. It didn't stop for anything. They fired Rockets at it, the base had defense turrets but the bullets and explosives just pinged off of its armor.

It took all but 5 minutes for the Covenant tank to reach the base. By then there were only 6 Marines left including Elizabeth out of the 100 men platoon. Rick watched in horror as the main gun charged for another attack right above them. Rick's mind drifted off and his life flashed before him.

A sudden explosion made Rick come out of his mind. The Anti-Air turret on top of the Scarab exploded causing the tank to look away from them. The Scarab looked into the sky just as several more explosion rocked the whole thing. Everyone looked up to see Longswords zoom by causing Rick to cheer along with everyone else. The Scarab's legs gave out making the main body fall to the ground and explode in a large blue fire.

Rick still had nightmares from that day and never wanted to be in combat with another Scarab again.

The main gun focused on the Republic tanks and charged up for an attack. "Everyone off of the tanks now!" Rick yelled out in terror as the Scarab opened fire. The beam struck the tank Captain Fenway was sitting on and tore it into pieces with the Captain still on it.

Everyone on Rick's tank including Rick jumped off of the Republic tank just as the plasma beam made contact with it. Ahsoka was able to jump off with Rick just in time. The two landed on their feet perfectly. "Are you alright?" Rick asked major concern in his voice.

"Yes, yes I'm fine" she looked up at the large tank, "What in blazes is that thing?"

"That is a Scarab" Ahsoka watched in horror as it cut down another Republic tank, killing the personnel that decided to stay on board. "It is a Super Covenant killing machine with heavily plated armor and a big ass gun that packs a punch".

"How do we kill it?"

Rick thought quickly and looked back at the complex the Scarab had climbed over. "I have something but it's going to be a long shot. Run with me to the complex and contact Obi-Wan".

The pair ran for the complex and when they reached the ramp to go up Obi-Wan answered the communicator. "Ahsoka I'm kind of busy right now" he answered as another Republic tank was destroyed, leaving only four left.

"Master Obi-Wan" Rick took the communicator from Ahsoka, "I have a plan to take down the Covenant tank. I need your tanks weapons to aim for the legs."

"I don't know Sergeant we're kind of exposed".

Rick wiped the sweat off of his forehead, "I understand sir but if we don't take this thing down now it will wipe out the whole convoy".

"Understood" Obi-wan replied after a few seconds of silence. "All tanks Concentrate fire on the enemies' front legs" the Jedi gave the order and immediately the fire that came from the Republic's tanks were orderly instead of sparatic.

Rick handed the communicator back to Ahsoka and walked up to one of the missile pods. There was a Marine slouched over it, like he was taking a nap. Rick put his hand on the Marines shoulder and started to shake him violently. Nothing happened so he picked the trooper of the gun and saw he had a plasma hole in his forehead. He tossed the dead body away and aimed the missile pod at the Scarab. He aimed and when he saw a lock on fired away, some of them making their mark and the others hitting the ground next to the super tank.

The combined fire of the Republic tanks and the missiles were enough to cripple the Scarabs right front leg. Loud Klaxon emergency bells were heard as the tank went into a sort of crouching mode from too much damage. Rick knew it was time to act, "Ahsoka stay here, I'll be right back".

"No Rick we're doing this together I'm not just going to stay on the sideline".

"You're not on the sideline." Rick said thinking of an excuse to keep his girlfriend out of harm's way, "Look, I need you to stay here and keep firing on the Scarab. It's going to get back on its feet any second."

He ran as fast as he could seeing as how the complex and the middle of the courtyard was a big run for a ground troop but only three steps for the Scarab. Rick made it to the rear of the Scarab to see a plasma turret being operated by a Grunt. He easily disposed of it with a precise headshot from his MA5B and looked to see if the coast was clear before he climbed aboard the Scarab.

Rick took cover behind a plasma shield and quickly typed in Obi-Wan's frequency. "Obi-Wan order your convoy to fall back now!" Rick yelled over the return of explosions.

"What are you doing? I saw you ran into the Covenant tank."

"The tank has a reactor core in the middle of it, but it's heavily armored from the outside. I'm going to get to the core and destroy it, the blast will be large that's why you need to get your tanks back on the compound ceiling". Rick heard yelling from above him coming from Brutes, they knew he was on board.

"Affirmative Sergeant good luck". Rick felt the Scarab move around signaling the Covenant super tank was operational again.

Rick looked around the room he was in and found a ramp heading up. He did a quick ammo check and took the route up. Coming off the ramp Rick saw he was outside on a small catwalk. He heard a roar and looked to the left quickly to see a Brute aiming a Spiker at him.

Reacting quickly the elite Marine fell onto his back just as the deadly rounds went over him. Rick opened fire and quickly killed the oversized monkey before continuing on his mission. There was minimal resistance on the Super tank, the Covenant probably thought that no one would be able to get onto the Scarab in the first place.

Moving towards the back in a small crevice was the Super tanks core, protected by a small shield which Rick knew he could destroy with his Assault rifle. He needed to really book it because the explosion radius for these things are very large. Rick opened fire and halfway through his clip the blue shield dispersed and it took the rest of the clip for the core to be destroyed.

The Scarab stopped in its tracks and yet again crouched, the loud alarms started to blare again signaling the tanks imminent explosion.

Rick nodded his head in confirmation and turned away just so he could be face to face with another Brute. The large Ape was inhaling and exhaling deeply, drool was hanging from his mouth. The Staff Sergeant tried to raise his gun at the enemy but the Brute grabbed the Assault rifle and lifted him by his throat.

Rick squirmed trying to break the Ape's grasp, all that did was make the bastard laugh at the Human. The emergency bells from the Scarab were getting louder. Rick needed to get off the super tank right now, he wasn't going to go down like this.

Rick spat in the face of the Brute causing slight confusion, just enough to get his leg free and kick the Brute across the face. The Ape let go of his throat and fell to the floor in pain.

Rick picked his Assault rifle up quick and ran out of the core room. He ran back towards the ramp he traveled up and went down. Rick ran past the plasma turret and dead grunt before jumping off and easily landing on his feet.

Running away as fast as he could Rick took a quick look behind him just as the Scarab exploded. He was just out of blasting range but what he did not account for was one of the Scarab's legs to fly into the air. The Marine stopped in his tracks because he had no more ground to run on, in front of him was a cliff leading to nowhere. Rick looked back just in time to see the Scarab leg hit into him. The weight sending him over the edge of the cliff.

…
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.

**(*8*)**

Rick's eyes slowly opened, his breathing very shallow. He took a quick glance to the sky to see it was no longer during the day and yet the night air seemed a little too humid for his remembrance of Earth. He looked to the left of him to see the Covenant cruisers that were digging through the Earth were no longer there, how long was he out?

It couldn't have been too long because someone would have found him by now if it was longer than 20 minutes. He rubbed his head and remembered about the Scarab leg forcing him off the side of the cliff. It was a good thing the ledge he landed on was here or he would be a dead man.

Rick sized up the side of the cliff and noted that he fell about 20 feet, he was lucky that nothing felt broken in fact nothing really hurt at all. 'That's a first' Rick thought to himself as he picked up his discarded helmet off the floor and placed it on his head.

The Marine did a quick weapons check seeing that everything was fine, now the only problem he saw was getting to the top of the cliff. He got an idea and started to check his belt. It didn't take long for him to find the grapple cable and he wanted to see all the people who called him a hoarder for bringing everything on a mission and flip them off right now.

The Staff Sergeant connected the cable to his Assault rifle and took aim at the top of the cliff quickly firing. It made contact with the wall a few inches before the top. The Staff Sergeant smiled and quickly tugged the rope a few times to make sure it wouldn't come out of the wall before climbing it to the top.

Rick made it to the top and disconnected the cable letting it fall to the abyss below. He turned towards the courtyard he was once in he doesn't know how long ago and something was definitely wrong. There were destroyed Warthogs, Covenant tanks and even a few Scorpions. None of them were in the courtyard at the time he destroyed the Scarab, so how long was he actually unconscious for?

Walking around the wrecks slowly he noted something that seemed rather peculiar. There were no bodies to be found. He knew that was a terrible thing to say but this was war, people were bound to die unfortunately. What with the amount of destroyed vehicles, it just wasn't right.

He started to examine the closest scorpion. It was definitely destroyed thanks in part to the top turret that was blown off from the rest of the vehicle. Rick started to notice weird marks on the armor, they almost resembled scratch marks. That wasn't the killing blow. Rick noted the large black mark on the base of the Scorpion, right where the MG gunner would sit. This Scorpion was destroyed by a friendly Rocket launcher. Something was wrong.

An explosion tore through the calm air and an already anxious Rick spun around and aimed his Assault Rifle. A clone was running on the catwalk Rick was on when he used the missile pod to bring down the Scarab. He was running and firing off random rounds behind him.

Rick watched in horror as the last possible thing came out of the blown open door. The flood were on Earth. A Flood monstrosity that was once a Marine emitted a screech before running after its new prey. 'Not on my watch'.

Rick ran forward at an intercepting course and just as the flood was going to jump on the clone, he opened fire. A whole clip was used, but it was better than the thing being alive. "Are you alright trooper?"

When there was no response Rick took his eyes off the flood corpse and looked to see the Clone trooper sitting in a corner, shaking back and forth, his helmet thrown clumsily on the floor. Rick saw the utter fear in the man's eyes, something that accompanied the flood was death and it never had any mercy. "Hey" he said softly. For a few seconds the Clone merely kept his eyes to the ground, then like a flick of the wrist he spoke.

"I killed them all". The Clone trooper started to tinker with his sidearm pistol while he thought back. Rick had no intentions of interrupting. There were something's people needed to get off their chest. "Everything was going great until that ship crashed a few kilometers away. They infected my squad, they did things to them. There was nowhere to move, nowhere to retreat, nowhere to hide. They found everybody. Then I had to them down like dogs." The Clones mood changed extremely and he threw his weapon against the wall in frustration.

The Clone stood and looked at Rick, "Sarge, Lucky, Trax, Fives and Echo." The Clone listed their names off as he punched the metal wall behind him in pure anger. "I saw their bodies twitching and the thing taking them, part by part. There were no screams, they were already dead by the time it was trying to burrow its way into their chests. I shot them, I shot my squad and I shot my friends!"

The Clones chest was heaving as he stared at the Marine in front of him. "I'm sorry" Rick put his hand on the man's shoulder, "No man wants to lose their squad and live to tell the tale". The Clone started to calm down, taking slow and deep inhales of much needed Oxygen. It was entirely reasonable for this Clone, no, this man to be feeling this way about losing his friends. Marines and ODST's would always try to get the body of their friends off the battlefield and get them home for a proper burial. Most of the time it failed. Either the Covenant were too heavy in numbers or the men trying to get the body would end up dead with them.

"We have to get off planet. Voi has been compromised and I'm sure the brass wants all of the men back safely." Rick turned his back to the Clone and picked up his blaster. He examined its integrity quick and held it out to the Clone. At first he was hesitant, then he reached his hand out slowly only for the limb to start shaking. With his other hand he placed it on the shaking hands wrist and stopped it. It worked and with a slow trek he grabbed the gun.

"Wh-Whats the plan?"

"Its easy trooper"

"The name is CT-5714" Rick just looked at him with a look of annoyance. The trooper caught on and chuckled, "The nickname is Trigger".

Rick returned the small smile Trigger gave him, "Alright Trigger how long has it been since the ship crashed and released the creatures?"

"20, maybe 25 minutes" Rick nodded and began to type in a frequency into his comm. With a slight nod of the head Rick continued on.

"That means Pelicans are still evacuating Civilians and Military personnel. This frequency is the emergency broadcast signal". He finished typing the code and looked at Trigger, he was sporting a rather uncertain look. "Don't look at me like that. I'm sure there is still another bird in the sky".

He opened the comm after the Clone shrugged, "This is Staff Sgt Rick Matthews requesting evac. I have a Clone trooper here with me and we would like to get the hell out of here."

Trigger snickered and Rick didn't eve he realize he made that joke until it came spilling out of his mouth. A death curdling screech made both men look at each other in pure fright. "They're coming over the wall".

Rick opened fire as dozens of flood hurdled over the ceiling and landed perfectly on the floor. Thankfully Trigger started to open fire and for now the horde was at bay. "Staff Sgt this is Pelican Delta 119 do you copy?"

Rick felt chills run through his skin when he heard the female pilot's voice. "Nice of you to answer my call Delta 119. I need an evac in the east courtyard, flood hostiles are threatening to overrun my position". Rick heard some weird squishing noises and looked to the right to see a flood carrier waddling towards him. He threw a frag towards it and watched the grenade explode in front of the bag of gas, sending it flying away.

"That's a negative sir. I'm under the command of Lord Hood to land in a designated zone only. The nearest zone is in a grass plain 2 Klicks west of your current position". Rick reloaded his magazine and quickly jumped back into cover as one of the flood unloaded an SMG at him. He did a quick check on his new partner and watched Trigger drop 3 corpses.

"Roger that 119. E.T.A 20 mikes. Better warm the seats for us."

"That won't do Staff Sergeant I can only wait 10".

"No! We'll never make it in time. You don't understand-"

"No you don't understand Staff Sergeant!" the pilot cut Rick off. "The perimeter is shrinking every second and in 10 mikes Project Sweep will be commencing and I'm not sticking around for that".

"Project Sweep? What the hell is that?"

There was a silence before the pilot answered, "Lord Hood has authorized the glassing of Voi".

Rick felt his limbs go cold as he stared into the wall in front of him. Glassing. It was coming to that extreme already. He felt a burning sensation around his whole body and the only thing he could think about was being caught in it. "Roger 119" he answered, trying to keep the worry out of his tone.

It was time to leave.


End file.
